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= O Tears ago F made a Voyage 
zo the Levant. Touching at the 
Iſle of Scio, I obſerved ſome Sol- 

diers making Carteridges for their Powder, 
J took Notice of one of them, who was 
tooking over ſome Papers that lay apart 
from . reſt, I had the Graf 2 
fee what they contain d. The firſt Letter 
[ me was writ in fair Greek Cha- 
racters, 


jy 1 25 2 an barry} 245 
the Haſterns are fo full of Metaphor in 
heir Writings, that I found it a difficult 
Tast. I had: once fome Thoughts of 
Printing the Orginal; hut the Bookſeller 
adviſed me àgainſt u. "Hhwever, habe 
leſt- it in his Hands ; and any Perſon, 
* Aatnderflantk - "the | j Ting Mes may 
are it with the Tranſlation, and 
fee how far it falk ſhort of the Original. 
The Reader will obſerve, that the Author 


fraquently males mention of his Sister, 


which is ene to. the Origiuul belug 
written by Way of Letter ; but as this. 


muſt rece/Revoly occuſion a Ho "Heal -of 


Tautology, ihe Tranſlator thougbt proper 
to continue the Varkation; <vithontt inter- 


ruptivg the Thread of the $ *. 
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Fair ADULTRESS: 


OR, CHE 


Treacherous BROTHER. 


N the fruitful Iſland of Cyrus, (cele- 
Del brated by the ancient Poets for the Birth 
of Venus) dwelt a Nobleman known by 
l the Name of MELanT1vus, a Perſon ho- 
SOA SRO) noured by his Sovereign with ſeveral Poſts. 
of Truſt and Profit. Tis a common Ob- 
& © + ſervation, That the Inhabitants of this 
ee Hand are famed for their blind Adoration of the 
therean Goddeſs, having built Temples innumerable, to 
her Honour, and loaded her Shrines with valuable Gifts. 
MLAN r Ius, though of foreign Extraction, yet, when 
he ſettled in this delightful Climate, proved as conſtant 
in his Devotion, to the Altars of the fair Goddeſs as any 
of thoſe Adorets, who breath'd from their Birth the Air 
of Cyprus ; and his Aſſiduity was often admired by the 
Inhabitants of FA MAGS A, the Capital of that amorous 
Iſland. When he OY had not burthen'd wo 
Wi 
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with the Marriage Chain, a Weight that ſeldom fits eaſy 
on the Wearer; and, though the Inſtitution comes from 
Heaven, yet it too often proves the Reverſe. of Bleſſing, 
* iq bittered with Diſcord, and all the vile Concomitants of 
| | III. © facred Hymten I Why are thy Rights profaned ? 
Why is thy Torch, that burns ſo brightly,. when lighted 
firſt, ſmother'd and ſwail'd by thoſe infectious Breaths, 
that wou'd extinguiſh thy pure Flame! 55 
Tux Heart of MELANTIUs was pierced by the point- 
1 ed Eyes of a fair Cyprian, more famed for Beauty, than 
7 Birth or Wealth. Her Subtilty was equal to her Charms, 
|S and ſhe defended the Fortreſs of her Virtue many Moons 
againſt all the Batteries of MELANTIUS. But, alas! 
when the Palladium was loſt, Troy ſurrender'd. When 
once a. Garriſon mutinies for Want of Proviſion, the 
Governor is in Danger. The Beſieger knew ſo well how 
to tamper with his golden Bribes, that the Lady ſurrender'd, 
after having obtain'd advantageous Conditions for herſelf, 
and gave MELanT1vs Poſſeſſion of the Citadel. How- 
ever, the amorous Congreſs was kept ſecret, *till FL A- 
VILLA (that was her Name) had made him Father of ſe- 
i veral beautiful Children. She had ſuch Aſcendency over 
| | his Heart, that he ſeldom did any thing of Importance 
4 without firſt conſulting her; for, indeed, ſhe was Miſtreſs 
1 of a ſufficient Quantity of hs addy That Wit ſhe 
1 employ'd to 47 the Better of MELAanT1vs ; and, by 
her cunning Wiles, at laſt prevail'd upon him to wear 
thoſe Fetters he had ſo long been averſe to. Fame has two 
Trumpets ; with one ſhe ſounds the Actions of the Noble 
and Heroic; and the other ſpreads abroad Deeds that 
ſhould be aſhamed to ſee the Day. Although this tattling 
'Goflip (for ſhe's a Woman) does not always ſound Truth, 
yet whatever the Goddeſs takes in her Head to divulge, 
runs as ſwift as Lightning, gaining Credit every where; 
and an ill Reputation is as bad as Ink on Linen, never 
worn out till what it ſtains is fretted to Rags. [ The Au- 
[38 thor here purſues an Ignis Fatuus of Similies, and the Tran- 

* flator thought fit to leave bim.] This airy Babler, did 
not ſtick out to report, that FLAVIL LA could not reſerve 
all her Charms for the noble MELANTIus, for the Im- 
portunity of others; and, being tender-hearted , ad- 
miniſter'd a Balm to heal thoſe Wounds her Eyes had 
given; however, we are willing to let that Report paſs 
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for Calumny, Yet, of this we are aſſur'd, that, under 
the Notion of CEconomy, their domeſtic Paraphonalin 
was cut off, and Frugality inſtituted with a little too much 
Rigour. ' The Dealers complain'd of her Drowſineſs over 
Accounts, a Thing they never knew in the Family till 
her Reign, and, after her Death (for dead ſhe is) they 
ſoon proved to the contrary. In the Earth then let us 
leave her; and what Errors ſhe ran into, let them be 
bury*d with her in Oblivion. She gave to MELANTIUS 
three Daughters, beautiful as the Spring, or the three 
Sifter Graces : But AMEL1A, as firſt blooming, like the 
Roſe of Damaſcus, was firſt admired, and charmed all 
that ſaw her. Ah! Why was not her Virtue equal to her 
Beauty? How cou'd that lovely Temple contain within 
fo foul and black a Shrine! Among her numberleſs 
Admirers the good Count BELLFLOUR was wounded with 
her Charms; a Gentleman of the firſt Rank in Cyprus, 
who by his perſonal Merit, with a good Underſtanding, 
"ok the Efteem of all that knew him. He paid his 
ows to this earthly Goddeſs, AMELIA, with the Ap- 
probation of MELANTIUS; and, by his genteel Addreſs, 
ſeemed to gain upon her Heart. In ſhort, the Time was 
fix'd to celebrate the Nuptials ; and the indiſſoluble Knot 
was ty'd to the utmoſt Contentment of Count BEL L- 
FLOUR, and the Heart-breaking of ten thoufand Rivals, 
that look'd with envious Eyes upon his Happineſs. Ame- 
LIA ſeem'd to love her Lord with ſuch a Tenderneſs, 
that he thought his Bliſs was everlaſting. He has often 
cry'd out to me in Raptures. Oh, my dear Friend ! If 
there is any thing in this Warld to compleat my Fey, tis to 
ſee thee as happy, in the nuptial Bands, as I am with the 
lavely AME LIA. We were formed for one another by 
Heaven All our Hopes, all our Deſires, all our Pleaſures, 
and all our little Anxieties are ane and the ſame, I fit whole 
Days, and feed upon her Beauty, with ſuch an infelt Foy, 
that Words cannot expreſs, and pity thoſe I think leſs bleſs'd 
than myſelf. I own I thought BzLLFLOouUR as com- 
pletely happy as Man could be in a chaſte and beauti- 
ful Wife; and, if poflible to add to his Happinets, bleſs'd 
with ſeveral ſmiling prattling Infants, that feemed the 
oy of their Parents, Howerer, by flow Degrees, I 
thought I perceived Au LIA's Temper changed, her 
Looks of Tenderneſs to BELLTLOUuR ſeem'd fomewhat 
| B 2 conſtrain'd, 
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a conftrain'd, and her Face would oft be cover'd with 


Bluſhes as ſhe ſeem'd muſing; then ſtarting up of a ſud- 
den, retire to a Window, the Garden, or in ſome one 
of the Apartments; then as haſtily return, ſeem'd to be 
buſy about nothing, and quarrel with her Servants for 
meer Trifles. I own as I had the utmoſt Friendſhip for 
the Count, her Temper alarm'd me, I began to be more 
diligent, circumſpect, and wary, in my Obſervations both 
upon her and the Caunt, and was too ſoon convinced in 
my own Mind, her Coldneſs was natural, and her Ten- 
derneſs affected. I alſo found by the Count, he had 
given her no Cauſe to leſſen her Love to him. I never 
communicated my Thoughts to him, for, Fear of miſ- 
placing that Happineſs he had ſeated in h Heart, which 
he worthily deſerved to poſſeſs, Beſides, I conſidered the 
Intermedler in matrimonial Warfare, generally gain'd the 
Hatred of both Parties. One Day, oppreſs'd with a light 
Hineſs, I retired with a Book to an Arbour in the Gar- 
den, in order to amuſe myſelf, I had not been there 
Jong, ere my Lady, and her favourite Maid, came into the 
Garden. From the Terrace they turn'd into a private 
Walk, where I had a Side View from the Arbour where 
I ſat, I obſerved AMEL1a ſnatch a Letter eagerly from 
the Servant, and open it with a Precipitance that ſoon 
informed me the Contents were impatiently expected. 
When ſhe had read it, ſhe kiſs'd it ſeveral times in the ut- 
molt Rapture, and placed it in her Boſom; then turning 
to her Maid, put ſomething in her Hand, which I natu- 
rally ſuppoſed was a Reward for the Care ſhe had taken. 
In their Diſcourſe, they bent their Steps towards the Ar- 
bour where I was ; therefore I dropt the Book out of my 
Hand, and ſeemed as if I] were in a profound Sleep. As 
they came near, I heard EL Zz A, the Maid, tell her Mi- 
ſtreſs, ſhe ought to ſecure the Letter in a ſafer Place than 
her Boſom, for fear P* LLFLOUR ſhould take it in his Head 


to be toying, and diſcover a Secret that would prove her 


Ruin. Vell caution d, reply'd AMELIA, but PII firſt retire to 
write an fuer to the dear faithful Charmer, and in the 
mean time do you entertain the Meſſenger, and give him 
his Reward. I own tlieſe two ſhort Speeches threw me 
into ſuch Confuſion, that they had almoſt marr'd my 
counterfeiting a Slumber, But I ſettled myſelf as well as 
my troubled Thougtits would permit me, for they both 

| immediately 
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immediately enter'd the Opening of the Arbour, and ſee- 
ing me in that ſleeping Poſture, ſtarted back, and paſſed 
on: And I could hear diſtinctly Ameria ſay, in a 
whiſpering Tone, I hope in Heaven he did nat hear us | 
O what Agonies I felt at the Thought of this Diſcovery ? 
And — not avoid ſaying to myſelf, How can that 
fallen Angel mention Heaven, amidſt unheard-of Per fidy 
and Crimes! Theſe ungrateful Reflections entertained 
me ſome Time, how long I cannot tell, for I was. 
rouz'd from them by the Voice of the faithleſs Au ELIA, 
that was coming down the Walk, ſinging the following 
Song ; the Words were made upon her by her Huſband 
before their Marriage. | 


WW * E RE Yer the fair Au LIA treads, 
The Roſe and Lilly raiſe their Heads ; 
Freſh blooming like her Charms : 
The heav'nly Joys, ſhe can diſpence, 
Diſtract with Bliſs my raviſh'd Senſe 
When preſt within my Arms. | 


Thou lovely Maid ! receive my Heart, 
N boſe piercing Eyes have ſbot the Dart, 
nd fix d thy Image there. 
My Thoughts from thee ſball never rove, 4 
Nor Time, nor Fate, ſhall change my Love, 
Thou faireſt of the Fair. 


This Song, I ſuppoſe, ſhe ſung purely to find whether I 
was really aſleep, or at leaſt to wake me, to be reſolv'd by 
my Behaviour whether I heard her ſhort Conference with 
her Maid. But *BeLLFLoUR hearing the inchanting 
Voice, as he call it, of his wicked Wife, came from his 
Study into the Garden, to congratulate her on her good 
Humour, he being never better pleaſed than when ſhe was 
ſinging the little Compoſitions he made upon her, that tru- 
ly ew'd the Ardour of his Love, and his generous unde- 
igning Soul. I could perceive through the Boughs that 
compoſed the Arbour, the Tranſports of the poor de- 
ceived BELLFLOUR, with an aching Heart; and my 
Friendſhip for him made me curſe all Womankind fox 
the Iraitreſs AuELTA's Sake, Notwithſtanding the Pangs 
of my Mind, I endeavoured to compoſe the Features of 


my 
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my Face; for I perceived they were making up to the Ar- 
bour where was ; but more to hide my iſexder, pre- 
tended. Sleep, neither did I ſeem to wake till BeLLFLOUR 
calld me by my Name, at which I ſtartled up, rubbing my 
Eyes, as if I had in Reality ſlept before. My, how now; 
St. AMoUR, faid BELLFLOUR, de you think this is the 
Way to overcome your Diſorder ; beſides you pay but an ili 
Compliment to my Dear AugLIA. Had I been in the ſleep 
of Diatb, her charming Voice, had pierc'd my Ears, and 
raiſed me from the Grave, Nay, now, Replied AuELIA, 
tis your Lordſhip compliments, this ſavours of Flattery, 

nd St. AMouR's Ears were intirely ſhut againſt the 
Charm, as you call it, J obſerved ſhe took particular No- 
tice of my Countenance whilſt ſhe was ſpeaking, but I 
turned to BELLFLOUR, while I made her this Reply. 7 
am very well convinced, my Lord, you think AMELIA an 
Angel, and I am aſſured ſhe will never give you Cauſe to 


change your Thoughts. I almoſt envy ſo bleſt a Pair, that 


are ſo happy in each other. This is the true End of Wed- 
het, the Inflitution Heaven intended, and I dare affirm your 
Thoughts, Hopes and Wiſhes, are only center'd in your ſelves, 
and all Mankind ſeem to AMELIA but as her muon Sex. 
Therefore, my Lord, as there is guilt even in Thought, I 
IJ conjure you to cheriſh this * Love. And then you will 
be bleſt in Heaven, as well as Earth, While I was ſpeak- 
ing, I turned a half Look towards AME LI A, and obſerved 
the applied her Handkerchief to her Face, that ſeem'd to 
me only to hide her Bluſhes, I went on in a Diſcourſe on 
the ſame Subject, till interrupted by MaLLamovur, my 
Lord's Brother, I was glad of his Arrival, becauſe 1 
thought it proper to let him into all I knew concerning 
this evil Woman, but could not gain a proper Opportunity 
the whole Morning. TI own the Diſappointment chagrin'd 
me very much, for my Lord and I were engag'd to dine 
at a Country Seat of a Nobleman's about two Leagues from 


 Famagufia, and I fear d MALLAMOUR would be ry be- 


fore we return'd, as indeed, it fell out, My Reſt was 
broke the whole Night with ruminating upon this terrible 
Affair, and I often wiſh'd chance had not conducted me 
to the Knowledge of it, I had ſuch a heavy Weight upon 
my Mind, that I thought my imparting the Affair to 
MaLL AMOUR, would have leſſen'd the Load, beſides it 
was a Duty incumbent upon him to be watchful o the 

onour 
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Honour of his Family. I roſe in the Morning, difturb#d 
both in Body and Mind, forming many Ideas to myſelf, 
but could fix upon nothing. I ran over all BELLTLOUR“s 
Acquaintance, to try if I could fix upon the Wretch that 
had robb'd him of his Honour, but was ſtill at a Loſs. At 
laſt I took up the Reſolution to write a Letter to her by 
an unknown Hand, where I intended to paint her Crime 
in all the glaring Colours it deſerved. I got up, in order to 
put my Reſolution in Practice, when I obſerved BEL 
FLOUR walking thoughtfully in the Garden. I met him 
as he turn'd back again up the Terrace, and ſaw an un- 


uſual Melancholy ſeated on his Brow. I could not avoid 


taking Notice of it, but was afraid of Enquiry. But Bx L L. 
FLOUR, reading my Thoughts, broke out of his muling, 
and ſaid, St. AMOUR, you ſeem ſurpriz'd at an Alteration 
in my Countenance, but I ſuppaſe you will laugh me out of it, 
when I tell you a Dream is the only Cauſe of it ; but it has left 
ſuch an Impreſſion upon my Mind, that I can't yet ſhake it off 
Indeed, my Friend, I reply'd, I think you are much to blame to 
let a Dream diſturb you, now you are awake. The Saul, in 
Sleep, no doubt is work d upon by the mimick Imagination, and 


we muſt be well awake to find it a Dream, but you are wh 


and dreſt, therefore it muſt be ſomething very extraordi- 
nary. indeed that can diſturb your Mind jo lang. Why, re- 
turn'd his Lordſhip, I am almoſt aſhan'd to tell it thee, for J 
own it is a Weakneſs, Well, my Lord, ſaid I, in order v0 
forget it, don't repeat it. Yes, I will tell it thee, reſumed 
BELLFLOUR, that you may judge the oddnejs of it. I wn 
nothing of this Kind ever made any Impreſſion on me before. 
When I went te Bed laſt Night, I could not cloſe my Eves, 
therefore aroſe ſoftly for fear of diſturbing my dear Au E- 
LIA and reached a Book to try if Reading would compoſe me 
to Reſt. While I was contemplating on what I had read, I 
-obſery'd AMELIAa ſeemed very reſtleſs in her Sleep, and 
murmured ſeveral half broken Words. I liſten'd, and could 
hear her dijtinttly. ſay, Come | come back my Life ! my 
Love | BELL. FLOUR will not return till Night. [a fpeak- 
ing theſe Words, ſhe embrac'd me with the utmsjt Ardour, 
and on the Inſtant awzke, I ad her, with ſome Concern, 
what was her Dream, and told her, what I heard her ſpeak, 
and Oh ! Heaven ! I thought I perceived Guilt in her Eyes, 
though ſhe reply'd, ſus did not remember any Thing of ber 
Dream. I own the Dream I thought was odd, but told 


him, 
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him, Dreams were involuntary, and fignify'd nothing. 
Dear St. AmovuR, reply'd the . das on - 
MELIA, I am of your 2 but this Dream begot ans 
ther of ſuch a Nature, that I would not have it repeated 
for any Comſideration. When Sleep at laft had cloſed my 
Eyes, my Fancy figured my Wife, naked on a Bed of Roſes, 
in ſuch a Poſture, that ſpoke her ready for Enjoyment, In 
her Hand was a Letter, that ſhe * to peruſe with an 
amprous Softneſs in her Looks, and preſſed with rapturous 
Kiſſes. Upon the Inflant a Perſon whoſe Face I remember- 
ed, though I could not call him to mind, folded her in his 
Arms, and uſed fuch Freedoms that raiſed my Paſſion to the 
utmoſt Height ; and as I was running violently to puniſh the 
adultrous Pair, MALL amour puſhed in between, and 
gave the guilty Couple Liberty to eſcape. Whatever Im- 
preſſion this Relation made upon my Mind, I endeavour'd 
to walh it off from that of BxLLFLovuR's, but found it no 
eaſy Task to do. He would often cry, Sure my AMELIA 
is not Falſe ! If ſhe ſhould, Farewel all earthly Happineſs. 
In ſhort, I was oblig'd, at laſt, to ridicule him out. of 
his Imagination: But I obſerv*d, at the Sight of his Wife, 
who came to call us to Breakfaſt, his Looks were changed, 
and he wou'd oft ſeem bury'd in Thought. For my own 
Part, I retired, as ſoon as poſſible, to indulge my gloomy 
Fancy, and form the Letter I intended to ſend her, which, 
my dear Siſter, I have ſent you a Copy of. 


7 AMELIA. 


T7 OUR guilty Amour is diſcover'd by one that you may 
= juftly call your real Friend, if you will repent, and 
follow no more the Path that muſt lead your Steps to eternal 
Ruin Think of the Wrong you do your noble Huſband ! 
the Deſtruftion of his Happineſs ! and the Reputation of © 
his Family ! Call to your his lovely Children / 
Think on the Stain may fall upom their Innocence O re- 
turn, return to Virtue | and the Secret ſhall be for ever 
concealed within my Breaſt, as ſafe as in your own. Did 
your virtuous noble Huſband know as much as 1 do of your 
Perfidy, the Knowledge might be fatal to you, as well as to the 
wicked Villain that has ſeduced you from that Virtue, which 
added Charms to your matchleſs Beauty. Therefore, J con- 
jure you by your connubial Tie / by the Love you ought to bear 
your 
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wr Huſband ! by the glorious Character of Virtue, which you 
*, bear the Name of ly your own Danger | by all the 
Saints in Heaven! ly the Bliſs of innocent Souls / by the 
Torments of the Damm d ! diſmiſs that guilty Paſſion, that 
adulterates all your angelic Charms, and poiſons the Peace of 
ſeveral noble Families, whoſe clear Stream of Virtue yet runs 
pure, without the leaſt Stain. Grant Heaven you may 
take the Counſel of your faithful Adviſer, and be yet happy. 


Think well upon it; and farewel. 


 AMELIA was not acquainted. with my Hand · writing; 
however, to prevent even Suſpicion, I wrote ſo much un- 
like my uſual Manner, that I was very well aſſured it might 
even deceive you, my dear Siſter, 'The Difficulty was 
how to convey it into her Hands, without the Knowledge 
of any one, or Suſpicion of myſelf, and I was ſeveral 
Days before I could bring it about, till at laſt a meer Ac- 
cident did the Buſineſs effectually. The third Morning 
after I had wrote it, the Meſſenger that uſually brought 


Letters to the Family was opening his Packets, and one 


of the Servants, in a merry Mood, gave him a Stroke 
on the Elbow, threw his Letters ſcatteringly about the 
Hall, and ran out; the Meſſenger after him; and while 
he was in Merriment purſuing him in the Court-yard, I 
took up the firſt Letter that came to Hand, threw down 
mine to ſupply its Place, and retired unperceiv'd by any 
one; but return'd upon the Inſtant another Way, to Are 
the Meſſenger, whom I obſerved well ſatisfied upon find- 
ing the Number of his Letters right. I then took a Walk 
to the farther End of the Garden, to examine the Letter 
I had exchanged; but gueſs . Surprize, when I found 
it was directed to Aux LTA. Ion I opened it without 


the leaſt Scruple, and read the Contents, as you may do 


if you pleaſe, - 


Divine AMELIA! 5 4,6 
7 HE Pleafare I receive from thy ſoft Embrace, dwells 
ever oh my Memory, and to- morroto I fhall fly to t 
Arms to pay my ardent Vows, How dull is my 1 
De, How diſagrreable her Touch, and how- great my 
% when I am obliged to diſſemble that Tenderneſs 
which you alone engroſs ! What is this Life without thy 
Love, which I have OY with painful Servitude, and 


Digicuities 


— — 


Difficulties almoſt inſurmountable ? But oh! the the. 
thrilling aching Foy, the Conqueſt gave me ! That = 

rewarded my innumerable Sighs and. Tears: And all the 
Bleffings I dere, is the Continuance of _ thy . Aﬀettion, 
Wefterday I made our faithful Confident, EL1z A, @ Preſent, 
of twenty Chaccines ; it ns neceſſary to keep up ber good Hu- 
mour. Gold is the God thoſe mercenary. Souls adore; do 
thou, alſo, make ber an Acknowledgment, I wiſh St. 
Amour was gone home; his Virtue keeps me in Awe, thi? 
I know he does not ſuſpect us; yet I obſerve by thee, our 
Looks and Geftures are conflrained in his. Preſence, I could 
tver dwell on the Subjects of our Loves, but I hear the Vici 
f my terrible Counter-part, and will concludg in telling thee 
[ will be ever thine. OE AY), ds 


My dear Siſter, you may gueſs what I felt at reading 
this helliſh Epiſtle, for I can't deſcribe it by Words. 
There was. no Name ſubſcribed, neither was I acquainted 
with the Hand; and how I ſhould proceed, was ſtill as 
perplexing, However, I reſolved to wait the Event of 
the Letter I had ſent to AuRLIA. I vainly imagined it 
might work her Soul to the Repentance of her Crimes, 
and. make her ſee the Infamy with Horror ! The 'Thought 
of this gave me a gloomy tentment. The Paſſage, in 
the Letter, of Ye/terday I made our faithful 
« ELIZ A, a Preſent,” was what I thought might give 
fame Light into this dark Commerce, by finding out who 
viſited that Day. But all that I could learn was, that 
no other Perſon but TIM ANDRO, and Maiiamoun, 
were at my Lord's Palace. But why might not the Per- 
ſon be conceal'd ? was my Thought at that Time; for I 
did not ſuſpect Timanpro, who I took for a Gentleman 
of the ſtricteſt Honour, To bury theſe Thoughts, I had 
ecourſe to my Book, but I read without knowing what 
I read, for this black Aﬀair wou'd croud in, maugre all 
I cou'd do to prevent it. | 
BELLFLOUR had been very buſy that Morning, ſe 
Writings concerning an Eſtate he was going to purc 


the next Day, therefore I did not think it proper to inter- 


rupt bim, otherwiſe I wou'd have taken my Leave before 
Dinner, and been abſent till the next Day. But when 
Dinner was ſerv'd in, ELizA inform'd. us, her Lady was 


fo much indiſpos'd, that ſhe was oblig'd to go to Bed 


again, 
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again. Poor BxitrLouR ran immediately to her A- 
„and found ber in à burning Fever, which 
rought Tears into his Eyes: He wou'd have ſent for 
Phyſicians to attend her, but ſhe wou'd by no Means 
permit him. I gueſſing the Cauſe of her IIlneſs, proceed- 
ed from the Letter I had wrote, gave me great Hopes of 
her Compunction, and that it wou'd have the deſired Ef- 
fet. After a melancholy Dinner, BxLLFLouk and I 
went to Amz11a's Apartment, and found her Diſorder 
rather increaſed than diminiſh'd, The good BELLFLOUR 
order'd his Coach, and, notwithſtanding all the Lady's 
Perſuaſions, he went himſelf for the Phyficians, deſiring 
F wou'd not ftir out of the Apartment till his Return, 
When he was gone, I began to comfort AME IA. I felt 
her Pulſe ; and though I underftood little of the Leeches 
Skill, I found it in a very quick Motion. I enquir'd into 
the Nature of her Diſorder, and ventur'd to tell her, I 
fear'd it proceeded from the Malady of the Mind, and a 
Phyſician's Sill wou'd be of no Uſe. I conjured her, 
as I was an intire Friend to her Lord and her, ſhe' would 
place a Confidence in me, and diſcloſe the Troubles of 
her tartured Soul, I hope, my Lord (faid I) has given you 
0 Occaſion to doubt his Conſtancy; for I think he even adores 
you, and I am convinced you are worthy of his Leue. I am 
very much deceived, indeed, if you are not the moſt bleft 
Pair the Iſland of Cyprus can produce. At theſe Words, 
Aug TTA fetch'd a profound Sigh, lifting her beauteous 
Eyes to Heaven, which were pregnant with Tears, Such 
is the Effect of Beauty, that I began to pity her, and 
made no Doubt but that they were the firſt Dawn of a 
riſing Contrition. I purſued my Condolance in the fol- 
lowing Manner. If my Lord ſbeu d ever forget the Influ- 
ence of your Beauty and Virtue, and ceaſe to remember the 
ſacred 2 made at the holy Altar, I ſhould ever deſpiſe 
him, break off the Friendfhnp that is between us, and be 
ready to puniſh his Perfidy with. my oum Hand, At this 
Reproach, her Face ſeem'd an intire Brand of Fire, turn- 
ing from me, at the fame Inſtant, to hide her Confuſion. 
She anſwered, in a Voice confuſed, Sir, I have nothing 
to upbraid my Lord with ! IT find myſelf a. little better; be 
pleaſed to retire, for I purpoſe to riſe, and try to walk in 
the Garden; perhaps the Air may revive me. I made her 
no Reply, but left the N to wait the — 
; Aa e 


— — — 
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In a ſhort Space I ſaw her go into the Garden, leaning. 
upon ELIZz A. She had not been there but a few Minutes, 
ere young TIM ANDRO arrived, and hearing of her In- 
diſpoſition, went into the Garden to enquire of her Health, 
while I took a Walk in the Grove to wait for my Lord, 
and the Phyſicians, I amuſed myſelf above an Hour 
without ſeeing the Coach; and then return'd to the Pa- 
lace ; but was ſomething ſurpriz'd when I was inform'd 
by the Servants, that TiManpRo, and the Lady, were 
ſtill in the Garden, and alone, for I ſaw Ex1za crofling, 
the Court-yard to the Kitchen, while I was; walking in 
the Grove, long before I re-enter'd. the Houſe. This 
aſſage alarm'd me much, and gave me a Suſpicion 1 
never harbour'd before. I went into the Garden inſtant- 
I, and perceived TrMANDRO reading aloud to AMELIA. 
When I approach'd them he put the Book in his Pocket, 
and came out to meet me, I have, ſaid he, keen 2 
to my Couſin to divert ber Melancholy, but to no Purpoſe. 
beg you'll lend me your Aſſiſtance, and let us jointly try if 
we can diſpel the Gloom that hangs upon her Charms; a 
Beauty, ſuch as hers, fhau'd ever be adorn'd with Smiles. 
I reply'd, Beauty was not exempt from Age or Illneſs na 
more than the homely, Tit pity, return'd TI ANDRO, 4 


fire Face and Perſon ſbould ever be liable to either: But 


tis. tao true; we have many living Examples of it, We 
turn'd our Diſcourſe upon a more ludicrous Subject; 
but all could not draw a Smile from the diſconſolate 
AMELTA ; neither did ſhe ſeem to take Notice of our 
Converſe, but left us with a half Bow, and retired again 
to her Apartment, full of Affliction in her Countenance. 
We both made our Obfervations on her Indiſpoſition, 
without enqufring into the Cauſe. TIM ANDRO entered 
upon other Subjects, and ſeemed to forget inticely Au E- 
LIA. He told me he wanted a good Groom, to have 
the Care of a Brace of Arabian Courlers, that he had 
lately purchaſed. _ I call'd to Memory a very good one, 
that had been with me a few Days before, to ſeek for 
Employment ; of this Man I informed him. He begg'd 
2 Direction where to ſend to him, and drawing from his 
Pocket a Paper to write the Direction, conſider, my dear 
Silter, the Shock it gave me, when I ſaw it was the Cover 
of that Letter T wrote to AMELIA, I no longer doubted 
ef the foul Adulterer, and J had not Preſence of Ming 

| | enough 
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enough to conceal the Shock it gave me. T1MANDRO - 
perceiving my Diſorder, asked me with the greateſt Ten- 
derneſs, what ſudden Indiſpoſition had ſeiz d me? I in- 
formed him, the Pain lay in my Head and Heart, and no- 
thing but drawing Blood would give me Eaſe. He, not 
underſtanding my Meaning, cry'd with much Eagerneſs, 
Fil run for a Surgeon myſelf, and would not ſtay to hear 
my Anſwer, but flew out of the Garden in an Inſtant, I. 
own my Surprize was ſo great, that I had neither Strength 
of Voice, or Limbs, to call, or overtake him. I have 
often wiſh'd my ſelf the Temper of ſome Perſons of my 
Acquaintance, that can look, with Indifference, upon eve-. 
ry Paſſage of this World, unleſs it was their own immedi-. 
ate Concern, and can no more feel the Misfortunes of o- 
thers, than one of the Brute Creation, While 1 was 
buried in Thought, I obſerv'd MALLAMoux coming, 
down the Walk. The Moment I ſaw him alone, I form- 
ed a Reſolution of letting him into the Knowledge of his 
Siſter's Perfidy. As ſoon as we were near enough to be 
heard, I ſaid with ſome Heat, MaLLamovur have you 
Concern for the Honour of your Houſe The ſudden Queſ- 
tion ſeem'd to ſtartle him. The Honour of my Houſe, re- 
peated MALLAMOuR, tohat mean you, St. AMOUR, by 
that Dueſtion | Your Brother is wrong'd, I reply'd, in the 
Sacred Tye of Wedlick, his Honour ſtained by the Baſe, 
the wh 4 AMELIA. I have convincing Proofs of what I 
ſay. I thought this ſudden Declaration, would have put a 
Period to the Life of MALLAMoun, and I began to re- 
pent of my haſty diſcovering it. I blamed my own Raſh- 
neſs, that ought to have ſtay'd ſome Time, to ſee what 
Effect the Letter I wrote AMEL1A would produce in her 
Soul. For notwithſtanding, I was firmly convinced Ti- 
MANDRO Was the impious Wretch, yet I could not tell 
the Motives AMELIA might have for giving him the Let- 
ter, I had wrote to her, and therefore I thought I had 
been wrong, in diſcovering it to BELIFLOUR's Brother, 
When his Fn Tranſports of Anger and Surprize were over, 
he ask'd me coolly, F I knew the Perſon that wrong'd his 
Brother I reply'd in the Affirmative, and if he would 
give me, his Word of Honour, not to take any Notice of 
Jt, till I permitted him, I would inform him. He ſwore 
the moſt folemn Oaths he would nat, and would invio- 
lably keep the Secret for ever, if I wguld have it ſo. 1 
then 
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then proceeded to "acquaint him with the Affair, but con- 
ceaPd the Letter I intercepted, as well as that I wrote to 
her. When I had informed him enough to convince him of 
her Falſhood, he fetch'd a deep Sigh, and left me without 
Mexking a Word. I calf'd to him, and bid him remember 
Promiſe he made me, but had no Anſwer in Return, 
I fear'd he was that Moment going to break it, and dif- 
cover all to the Falſe Amr11a, who was looking out from 
the Window of her ke and fix'd her Eyes upon 
him as he paſt along. But I ownmy Mind was more com- 
poſed when I faw him mount his Horſe, and ride off with- 
out waiting for his Servant, who could not be found. But 
now I had other Fears invaded me: I was not affur'd but 
he might ride in queft of my Lord, who had been gone 
above four Hours for the Phyſicians, and if he ſhould dif- 
Cloſe it to the noble BxrLFLAUR, I knew what would be 
the Conſequence, T1MAnDRo would have immediately 
been call'd to Anſwer, for his Treachery and Baſeneſs, and 
the Event of ſuch a Cauſe does not always fall upon the 
Guilty. I ten thouſand Times wiſh'd I had been ignorant 
of this wicked Affair, for if I felt the Pangs of Grief fo 
ſtrongly, what muſt be the terrible Tortures the poor 
BErLyrour muſt go through? robb'd of all his Peace of 
Mind for ever] for his Fondriefs for the Falſe, the Baſe, 
the Freacherous, Adulterous Am ELTA, ſeem'd rather to 
increaſe, than diminiſh, He regretted every Moment he 
was abſent from her, and often would defer Bufineſs of 
Importance for the Pleaſure he took in her Company and 
Converſation, I own I wonder'd at his long Delay, but 
more fo, as TimManDRO return'd from Famagufta, with 
a Surgeon, in order to let me Blood, when my Lord had 
been gone for Phyſicians two Hours before him. The 
Eagerneſs TiMAnDRO expreſs'd to ſerve me, I own took 
the violent Edge of my Reſentment, for we ever had a 
Friendſhip for each other; but then I thought the Villain 
that eould be guilty of ſuch black Crimes, could have no 
Notions of real Friendſhip. I ſuffered the Surgeon to go 
throꝰ the Operation, even in regard to my Health; for the 
Violence of my Thoughts had made it neceſſary to take 
away a little Blood. T1M4xpRo told me, they had met 
MarramouR in the Road to Famaguſta, in a very me- 
tancholy Mood, and when he afk'd after our Healths, he 
only turn'd upon him with a furious Countenance, and 
furr'd 
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ſpurr'd on his Horſe, as if he had diſobliged him. JF F 
have, continued TIM ANDRO, it is again/t my Knowledge ; 
for I have @ very great Regard for the whole Family. Pray, 
St. Auoun, dye think that breathing a Vein would not be © 
proper for Ameuia? I reply'd; It was requiſite we ſhould 
fray till my Lord returned with the Phyficians, that we might 
have their Advice upon it, TIMANDRO took all the Pains 
that lay in his Power to diſpel my Melancholy, but to 
little Purpoſe, tho' he was a Perſon of a ready Wit, and 
an infinite deal of Humour, He took out of his Pocket 
the Book he was reading in the Garden to divert my Lady, 
and with it dropt the Cover of the Letter I mention'd bes 
fore, without perceiving it. I took it up, and gave it 
him. You are very careleſs of your Love- Letters, ſaid I, 
Tin ANDRO. Til warrant it no Love- Letter, he reply'd;j 
for it is diretted to my Lady; and Pll anſwer, whatever 
the Cover contain d, the Subject was not Love. I have tos 
great an Opinion of ber Virtue, to think ſhe will ever ſweroe 
from the Oath of Allegiance ſhe took to ber Lord and Maſter. 
I own, ſaid I, I am of your Opinion; and he muſt be a 
FWretch, indeed, that would tempt her to break that Oath. 
Faith, return d TIM ANDRO, I think her Virtue invincible ; 
and that Man muſt be the greateſt Villain Nature ever forms 
td, to endeavour the ſullying of it. He ſpoke this with fo 
open a ntenance, and ſo much ſeeming Sincerity, that 
alarm'd me, and theſe Thoughts on the Moment occurr'd 
to me: Either he muſt be that Villain Nature ever form'd, 
or there muſt be ſome Myſtery in the Cover of the Let- 

ter I had not yet found out. And thus T went on with 
my Diſcourſe to clear it up: But you ſay, TIMANDRO, 
that there was no Love contain d under the Cover of that 
Letter; now [ll tell you how you may be in an Error; for 
if it was written by my Lord, no Lover in the World writes 
more ſoft ta a Miſtreſs in the dawn of Courtſhip, than he 
does to my Lady, after a five Tears Marriage. I have ſeeh 
many em, and they ſeem to be wrote with a Pen pluct'd 
from the Doves of Venus. Oh / I beg Pardon, indeed, 
reply'd TiMANnDRo, I had forgot that; if this is my Lord's 
Hand, you may be in the Right, Looking upon the Directi- 
on, and ſhewing it me at the ſame Time, You can ſatisfy 
yaurſelf FM it be ſo, for you are better acquainted with his 
Hand-writing than I am. Noe, I return'd, this is not bis 
Hand. Nay, ſaid T:iMANDRO, it is of no great Concern, 
1 ſuppoſe, whoſe Hand it is. I took it up in the middle of 
op the 
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the Walk in the Garden this Morning, as I 1vas gding to 
enquire after my Lady's Health. What a Cloud did this 
Diſcourſe remove from before my Eyes, but what a 
Trouble did it ſtrike to my Heart. I was very well aſſur' d 
by the Manner of his Diſcourſe, he was not guilty of the 
horrid Crimes J had laid to his Charge. Beſides, he had an 
amiable Lady of his own, whom every one allow'd he 
lov'd ſincerely. My Blood was in ſuch a Tumult at 
what my Mind ſuffer'd, that the Vein open'd, and I 
bled a large Quantity before I perceiv'd it, my Thoughts 
2 all ſo much employ'd upon this terrible Adventure. 
IM ANDRO was the firſt that obſerv'd it, and ran with ſuch 
Precipitation for the Surgeon (who was walking in the Gar- 
den) that he overthrew ELIZ A, down the Marble Steps; 
but ſhe got no other hurt, than the expoſing her bare Limbs 
to the Servants, who were running to her Aſſiſtance; and 
when all the hurly burly was over, TIM ANDRO was fo. 
merry upon her Misfortune, and Accident, that the poor 
Girl durſt not appear the whole Day. And the good Bi- 
Mop of Nicaſia, who had juſt arriv'd, told me, ſmiling, 
he was pretty well convinced, that Eliaa was not animal 
inpube. Dear Siſter, if you have a mind to have thoſe 
Words tranflated into your Mother-Tongue, adviſe your 
Huſband to be your Interpreter, but no one elſe. hen 
this Accident happen'd, I was not quite in fo merry a 
Humour. I thought of taking Horſe immediately, and fol- 
low MAaLLamouR, to undeceive him in the Affair of Ti- 
MANDRO ; for fear he ſhou'd not have Reſolution enough 
to keep. the Secret, and involve us all in the fatal Miſtake, 
How Cautious ſhould Men be in forming a fudgment on 
firſt Appearances, that often prove falſe. wever, I 
thought it neceſſary to ſtay a Day or two more there to 
have an Eye over AMELI1a, and if poſſible to find out 
the real guilty Wretch. Therefore I diſpatch'd my Ser- 
vant with the following Letter to MALLAmovuR, and a 
ſtrict Charge to deliver it into no Hands but his own. 


Fir 2 6% ho 
o 7] E Concern I am. under for the Miſtake I am 
« fallen into, gives me the utmoſt Confuſion, I am 


© convinced the Perſon I mentioned to you is innocent 
© of what I have inadvertently laid to his Charge. Her 
« Guilt, I am aſſured of; but cannot yet diſcover her Ac- 


'© complice. - I want your Aſſiſtance with the ſooneſt, 


© that 
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that we may help each other to find out the Wretch that 
* diſhonours your noble Houſe, and ſtamps an Infamy 
never to be worn off, I beg you will not ſever your 
Lips upon the unhappy Subject, till I fee you. dend 
* a Line by my Servant, and appoint the ſhorteſt Time 
* you can; and: depend upon it there ſhall be nothin 
* wanting in the Care of yours, St. Au OUR. 


" Timanpro and I were ſurprized at my Lord's Stay, 
and I own that my Fear was, that Maiiramovur had 
broke his Word with me, and diſcover'd to BeLLFLouR 
What I enjoyn'd to keep ſecret. I trembled at the Ap- 
prehenſion for the Wrong I had done Tiuanyro. The 
Bell rung for Dinner, and yet no Sign of my Lord, We 
ſent up to my Lady to acquaint her with it, Ex1za came 
to tell us, that her Lady was retired to her Cloſet, and 
deſired not to be interrupted, but go to Dinner without her. 
Juſt as we ſat down, my Lord arrived without any Phyfi- 
cian, and ſuch a heavy Melancholy fat on his Countenance, 
that I preſaged what I conjectured was but too true, look- 
ing every Moment when his Reſentment wou'd break out 
- againſt the innocent TiManDRo, We were all concern- 
ed at my Lord's Chagrine, and the Biſhop of Niceia, that 
was at Table, earneſtly preſſed him to tell the Cauſe, but 
all his Anſwer was a profound Sigh from the Bottom of his 
Heart, that ſeem'd to draw Drops of Blood with it. Sure 
never was a more melancholy Repaſt. I obſerved his 
Looks betray d ho Reſentment to TIMANBRO; but what 
moſt ſurpriz'd me was, he never enquired after the Health 
of Aug IA, of offer d to go up to her Apartment. After 
Dinner, the Biſhop and TIM ANDRO, took their Leave, 
and left BELLFLOUR and I alone. We look d at each 
other ſome time without ſpeaking, *till at laſt my Lord 
cry'd, with a moving Accent, Oh St. Amour ! 1 am un- 
done / my Peace of Mind is loft for euer Come into my 
Apartment, and I will tell thee how miſerable Iam. When 
we camie there, Tears burſt from his Eyes, and Sigh after 
Sigh follow'd ſo faſt, that I fear'd his tortur'd Heart wou'd 
break, and it was with the utmoſt Difficulty he could 
pronounce theſe Words, AMEL1A'*s falſe ! read that, and 
be convinced. I took the Letter from his Hand, and read 
as follows. | 


© Thou dear one, ; 


*-Y Lord has Buſineſs to tranſact at Pai bos that will 
155 keep lim ſeveral Days: In his Abſence I ſhall 
D expect 
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expect you, when you may freely tell me how much 
you love one that is intirely yours.” 


. Waits I was reading this, I was conſideting how I 
ſhonh comfort the diſconſolate BeLLFLoUn, There was 
no Name at the Bottom, andathe Direction was to PHI- 
LOCLEs, a Perſon I had n Knowledge of. It was cers 
tainly AMEL14a's Hand, though I endeavour'd to perſuade 
my Lord to the contrary, ang his Eagerneſs in the Ex- 
amination of it made me ſee too well how joyful he wou'd 
be in that Deceit. Ob no, ſaid my Lord, it is that falſe 
Hand, who has tore her Heart from me, and given it to 
another “ I ſtill affirm'd he might be miſtaken, 1 won d 
runder Life with Trahſport, reply'd my Lord, cou'd 1 
prove that. — Alas ! I call to mind her Change of Looks, 
her conſtrained Tenderneſs, her fludy'd Tran ports, and every 
late Aion, that I am zurong d. Oh that I knew the horrid 
Villain I his Heart's Bload ſpou d waſh away ſome Part of 
the Shame he has laid upon me. He ſpoke theſe Words in 
ſich a Tranſport of Paſſion, and ſo loud, that I fear'd 
ſome of the Family might hear him. I therefore adviſed 
Him to be more temperate, and not to proceed any further, 
till we had more convincing Proofs of his ſuppoſed Shame, 
I then proceeded to know how that fatal Letter came into 
his Hands, He inform'd me, that paſſing by an Inn in the 
Road to Fomagufta, the Maſter of it begg'd to ſpeak with 
him: 4; Lord, ſaid he, my Servants. this Morning going 
to tber in a neighbouring Field, found ſeveral Packets of 
Letters, and among the reſt, a Parcel, that I am aſſur d, 
by the Seal, came from your Lordſbip's Palace. We know 
the Mail was rolb'd laſt Night, for the Poſt-boy is here in 
ed not able le flir from the ill Uſage hereceived laſt Night. I 
tot the Packet, and purſued my May to Famaguſta, and, among 
many other Letters, feund this fatal Scrole that murders all 
my Peace for cver ; "for I am convinced it is both the Hand 
aud Seal of the ptrfidious falſe AMELia. I ſoon judg'd 
a Phyſician's Help was needleſs, ſo order d the Coachman to 
drive round the Farejt Hime, that Home J ever approach'd 
with Toy ꝛill now, which proves a Den of Miſery, I] cou'd 
not help faying to him, Come, gad my Lord, don't let us 
10 rafhly judge by Atpearances that may prove falſe. Will 
yen give me leave to enquire into this perplex'd Affair, and do 
y3nu, iu toe mean Time, tile your Re ſentment. Let us be ſecret 
till us can be thoroughly convinc'd, and if e find it true, 


7 oft yuo Fergeance, Yeu knew you are t ts go fo 
| athos 
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Pathos to morroto, ſet out immediately, call upon your Cou- 
in the Biſhop of Nicoka, his Virtues and Mill ts ferme you, 
may calm your troubled Mind. It fhall. be my Care to dive in- 
to the Bottom of this untucky Affair, which I can better do in. 
your Abſence, ask me not which way intend to proceed, but 
truft in my Integrity to ſerve you. My Lord embrac'd me 
with Tears, without ſpeaking, and it was ſome little Satiſ- 
faction to my Mind when I faw him begin his Journey. I 
retir'd into the Garden, in order to ſettle my Thoughts, 
for they were in a Chaos of Confuſion, But my tyr'd I- 
magination, maugre my Reſiſtance, threw me into a Slum- 
ber, I was awak'd by hearing the Footfteps of ELIZ A; 
that cunning Girl perceiv'd too plain a Diſorder in the Fa- 
mily, and perhaps, ſuſpected ſomething of the true Cauſe. 
She ſeem'd ſurpriz'd, when ſhe found me alone in the Ar- 
bour. This Girl, my dear Siſter, (don't think me vain) 
often caſt Looks of Love upon me. She was not wer 
beautiful, but had a lively Wit and Humour, that made, 
her Company very amuſing; beſides you know Youth has 
ſome Charms, even in the Homely, Lud] dear Sir, faid 
ELIZ a, you are very fond of Retirement of late. Pray, 
what's become of my Lord? My Lady ſent me to enquire after 
his Health, and I underſtand he's gone abroad, which I cum 
very much ſurprizes me, for ſhe expetted him in her Apart- 
ment; and it is great Matter of Wonder to us both, that he 
has been ſo lung abſent. I thought he return'd with @ Phyfi- 
cian for my Lady. Pray, Sir, can you tell me the meaning of 
all this? I reply'd, Pretty ELIZ a, you oft ſo many Queſli- 
ons, and ſo quick, that I cannot reſolve you with that Celerity 
you deniand em. But I'll tell you ſomething, perhaps, that 
will very much ſurprize you and AMELIA ; for 1 fuppsje you 
know all your Lady's Scerets. In ſhort, my Lord bas inter- 
cepted a Letter, written by your Lady, te PHILOCLES: And 
then told her in the ſame manner my Eord inſorm'd me. 
Oh Heaven ! cry'd ELIZ à, in a Tranſport of Paſſion, [ 
am betray'd ! that Letter I wrote to PHILeclLze, and” 
ſeal'd it with my Lady's Seal ; and T write fo lite her, that 
our Hands are. hardly to be diſtinguiſb d. This Frank Con- 
feſſion ſurpriz'd me, though I was aſſur'd it was falſe, If is a 
faithful Lover of mine, continued ſhe, who iz a forw Afenths 
has promiſed to wed me. Have a care, ELIZA, (L reply'd) 
don't truſt too much to the Vows of Men; but if yort do, taxe tare 
of the Fortreſs of your Virtue; don't ſurrenter ti! the Alu- 
cles are ſign d. The Letter which ¶ have ſeen, {cems as it 
my Advice comes too late. J obſerv'd my Words fartlct 
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her; (as not knowing the Contents of the ſhort Epiſtle} 
and the Excuſes that follow'd were made with ſuch Con- 
fuſion, that I found her Meaſures were diſconcerted ; 
however, I did not ſeem to take Notice of it. V this be 
true, EL IZ A, I reply'd, yet it is of terrible Conſequence to 
BeLLFLOUR, who has ſuffer'd that Monſter Jealouſy to 
enter his Heart, which ſeldom ſuffers itſelf to be diſplac'd, 
but ſeeds upon the vital Blaod, while wretched Life remains. 
I cwn, return'd EL1za, it gives me great Uneaſmeſs, and 
Iucuid do gny thing, to ſet the Heart of my good Lord at reſt. 
PU confeſs my Weakneſs to him if you ; > Sap Fit, Sir, if you 
quill be pleas'd to point out the Manner, I will exactly 
follow your 1 ee and fhall ever acknowledge the 
Goodneſs, I have never weigh'd till this Moment, the ter- 
rible Conſequence of ſuch Diſtradtiou in an Honourable Fa- 
milly. I obſerv'd her Countenance while ſhe was ſpeaking, 
and I thought ſhe expreſt by it a Horror for what ſhe had 
done in being acceſſary to her Lady's guilty Paſſion. I would 
have had more Conference with her, but ſhe begg'd ſhe 
might retire, while I thought of the Manner how to pro- 
ceed, I told her, as ſhe left me, Remember, Eliza, 
how beautiful is the Robe of Virtue, it beoomes the Mearer 
betier thax all the gaudy Colours of Vice, tho ſet off with 
Gold and Fewels. I then proceeded to this Dialogue with 
my ſelf, it I may call it fo: What have I done? Am 
J not in the wrong, thus to communicate a Secret of this 
Importance to a Girl, and that a Servant ? No, for be 
aſſur'd, ſhe knows it all already, Then what Motive had I 
to declare what ſhe is not ignorant of? Why, to ſee what 
Effect it will have upon her Lady, Well, and what will 
be the Event of that? Why, perhaps, Repentance, and a 
new Amendment of Liſe, But if it ſhould happily prove 
ſo, how ſhall we cure my Lord of his too well grounded 
Jealouſy ? By laying all the Blame on ETIZ A, who 


' ſeems very willing to take the Burden upon her. But ſup- 


poſe Auf LA ſhould ſtill go on in her diſſolute Courſe ? 
1 that to Heaven and Time, and endeavour to reſtoreæ 
Quiet once more in the Family, But is it worthy of a 
Friend to conceal from BELLFTTL OUR, the known Falſliood 
of his Wifg? Yes, when that Knowledge muſt deſtroy 
his everlaſting Peace of Mind, and render him the moit 


miſctable of Mankind. But if this black Intercourſe 
ſhould be ever diſcover'd, wou'd not my worthy Friend 


blame my Conduct? Na, he muſt certainly judge it was 
£orgcal'd intirely upon his Account. I might have lugt, 
BEE | ; | en 


— 


The Treacherous Bu HER. 25 


n'd this Dialogue, perhaps, if I had not been interrupted 
by the GE ines.” wie came into the Arbour with 
7 buy Ink, and Paper. Sir, ſaid ſhe, as you 1 
this unlucky Letter, you doubtleſs may remember the Hang, 
now if you will be pleas d to examine what I am going ta 
write before yon, you will tell me what Difference there is. 
With that ſhe wrote the following Words. | 
D. Ao 
E T HE Letter that fell unfortunately into my Lord 
I BEITITTOVR's Hands, was wrote by me, and my 
Lady is intirely ignorant of it. ELIZA, 


I own II could find no difference, and it gave me a ſe- 
cret Satis faction to think that I might by this in ſome ſort 
cure my Lord's diſtracted Mind. In all this Time, I 
heard nothing of my Lady; therefore made bold to aſk 
after her Health, and whether ſhe would not come down 
at the uſual Hour to Supper. I will aſt my Lady, repli- 
ed ELIE A, but ſbe has been retir'd ia her Cloſet ſo lang 
that I fear ſhe is more diſordered than we all imagine; 
Come, ELIZA | tell me truly, is her Diſtemper in her Bady 
or Mind? When I ſaid this, I took her by the Hand; 
and fix'd my Eyes upon her with ſuch an Earneftneſs, 
that I am, convinc'd ſhe gueſs'd at what I meant, Sir, 
reply'd ELIZ A, with ſome Confuſion, I think it mare ma- 
terial to quiet this Night, what the Morning diſturb d, and 
let it ſuffice for the Preſent that I tell you, and you only; 
¶ have been in an Error; but I will endeavour to mend it; 
(J held her faſt all this while by the Hand) Therefore be 
pleas d to let me go, and {'ll know of my. Lady if fbe will 
be at Supper, for ſhe has talen no Nourifſhment to-day. She 
had not been long in AMELIA's Apartment, but I could 
hear her cry, Help! Help! I ran with the utmoſt haſte, 
to know the Cauſe, and found my Lady on the Fioor 
without any figns of Life. Heaven pardon me! I own I 
ſecretly wiſh'd it might be her laſt, For that I thought 
would be the only Stop could end this unhappy Affair. 
However, we apply'd the uſual Remedies, and ſhe came 
to her Senſes by Degrees, but with Looks fo wild, that 
ſtartled all about her; and her firſt Words, with a profound 
Sigh, were, Put me to Bed, I hope, never ta 72 again. 
J deſir'd ELIZ A to tell her, I would immediately ſend Hr 
Phyſicians. But, AuELIA reply'd, with ſome Impati- 
ence, No / no! [ want not their Aſſiſtance, and ſboude 
try come, II take none of their N I retirec;, 
. IR | ane 
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and left the Servants about her, to put her to Bed, I own, 
with the Hope I ſhould never ſee her alive more. I had no 
Appetite for Supper, therefore went to my Apartment to 
muſe on all theſe TranſaQions, and was going to reſt, when 
a Servant of my Lord's delivet'd me a Packet from his 
Maſter, and inform'd me, he was ordered to wait for an An- 
ſwer till the next Morning. I enquir'd after my Lord's 
Health, the Servant reply'd, he ſeem'd very much out of 
Humour when he left him, at the Biſhop's. When the 
Servant was gone, I broke open the S-als, and read as 
you may do, my dear Siſter, if you picaſc ; for here are 
the very Words, 
Dear St. AMOUR, 

$ I Am aſſured the wicked Au LIA is falſe, yet ſuch 
© | is her Power over my Heart, that T cannot hate her. 
* Iownitis a Weakneſs, but it is my Fate, and not to 
be avoided, All her late Behaviour occurs to my Me- 
© mory, and convinces me of her Perfidy. Nay, I am 
s affured that monſtrous Villain, TimanpRo, under the 
© falſe Title of Friendſhip, is the Wretch that has robb'd 
© me of the falſe Au ELIA's Heart, How ſhall I ſurvive 
© this irreparable Loſs? Nothing but Revenge can give me 
© Strength to bear it. O thou dear fincere Friend ! think 
© on the Torments I endure ! but you cannot be a ſuffici- 
© ent Judge, as never having felt the Pangs of Love. O 
© the Happineſs I have enjoy'd, makes my eternal Miſery 
© the ſtronger. I rely on thy Friendſhip to guide me in 
* the gloomy Path I have to tread, I would even from 
© the baſe Az4ELIA conceal the Knowledge of her Falſe- 


_ © hood, till I can prove it myſelf, You may judge of 


my Sentiments by the following Lines, which are ad- 
< dreſs'd to the fallen, the loſt AMELiAa. I beg no one 
may ever ſec them. | | 
DEATH, thou End of human Woes ! 

The Diſappointer of our Foes ! 

O ſet a Period to my Lite, 

And free me from a faithleſs Wife. 

In Marriage Bonds, how few are ble 

© But I am curſt above the reſt. 

O perjur'd Woman! all thy Wiles, 

© Betraying Looks, and artful Smiles 

© Thy wanton Glances hid with Art, 

To me, diſcover all thy Heart! 

Think on that holy Wedlock Oath 

When thou to me didſt plight thy Troth; FR 
| OR} 
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© Oh! thou haſt bury'd all my Joy! 
Which Time, nor Age, cou'd ne'cr deſtroy. 
Have Leer fail'd in duteous Love:? 
Or wilh' d from thy falſe Heart to rove ? 
No tainted Llineſs fills. my Veins, 
© Nor Age has ſtruck me with its Pains, 
A Love like mine deſerves Return, 
< Whoſe Heart will ever chaſtely burn, 
< Adult'rous Thoughts be far away! 
© Such ſeek the Dark, and ſhun the Day. 
Eternal Curſes fall on thoſe, 
Who rab chaſte Minds of ſweet Repoſe! 
From Pleaſures be they ever barr'd, 
< And Hell, at laſt, their juſt Reward! 
Black Murder is a lighter Crime, 
© 'That Stroke but ends our dated Time. 
The Woe, with which my Mind's oppreſs'd, 
_ © Lingers within, and racks my Breaſt, 
Short Pain attends each other Care; 
But here, deep-rooted, ends in black Deſpair, 
O ſpecious Friendſhip what art thou? 
© A Thief! to ſeal the Marriage Vow, 
© To break that heav'nly Tye in twain, 
© That never can be join'd again! 
But know, inſulting faithleſs Wife! | 
When Death has cut this Thread of Life, 
Thy impious Steps my Ghoſt ſhall mezt, 
© Imbitter all thy guilty Sweet 
Vet, I'll conjure thee by thy Charms 
That once ſeem'd bleſt within my Arms 
Let not a falfe, and outward Form. 
Thy Soul, and Body, both deform : 
< Purſue no more that fatal Fire, 
© 'Thoſe helliſh Tranſports of Deſire; 
Thy Reaſon tells thee tis unjuſt ; 
Thy Paſſion is not Love, but Luft, 
Ho ſweet the Slumbers of the Chaſte ! 
That virtuous Bliſs will ever laſt ! 
Think on our Offspring — that will move: 
The happy Pledge of plighted Love 
O fave thy Fame, recal thy Heart, 
« Ant let us never, never part. 
No more purſue this gloomy Pat; 
Return, and ſhun Heav'n's dreadful Wrath. 
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So, when a Pilot, near a foreign Realm, 
* Steers his rich Bark, but with a cautious Helm; 
© Views a fair Port, in ſeeming, to the Eye, 
© But fees not where the Rocks and Quickſands lie; 
Till warn'd by him, who knows the dang'rous 
© Coaſt, . os, 
© Prevents the Ruin, ere the Veſſel's loft. : 
© You will find, my dear St. AMouR, the Conditfon of 
my Heart by theſe. (though bad) Numbers. Pity my 
© Weakneſs; for I own if the dear deceiving AMELIA 
< was to repent, and feel Compunction for her Frailty, ? 
fear I ſhbu'd forgive her. What wou'd I give to prove 
© her innocent! but alas! it cannot be. For Heaven's 
© Sake, write me Word, by PEDRO, how you have pro- 
© ceeded, and forgive this Trouble of your unconſolable 
8 ; | BELLFLOUR/! 
P. S. I have not diſcloſed this unhappy Affair to my 
< Couſin the Biſhop, nor do not intend it, till F have 
£ your Anſwer,” 


This Letter gave me ſome Satisfaction; for, though 
TI was no great Admirer of Poetry, I am convinced that it 
had given my Lord a little Eaſe, When we communi- 
cate our Thoughts that Way, it muſt unbend the Mind, 
and ſoften the Hardneſs of our Paſſions. I pleas'd myſelf 
with thinking, that either Death, or Repentance, wou'd 
put an End to the guilty Paſſion of AMaL1a ; and, there- 
fore, wrote the following Letter to BELLFLOUR. 


< My dear Lord, | 
* T T is with the utmoſt Joy I write to you, ſince I am 
6 I aſſured I can clear Au k LIA's Innocence. Having 
« ſome Influence over EI Zz A, I have prevail'd upon her 
to diſcover the whole Affair. *Twas ſhe who wrote 
that fatal Letter to a favour'd Lover, and, to prove it, 
1 have incloſed her Hand-writing, which ſhe wrote be- 
fore my Eyes, and you may examine with that which has 
given all this Diſcontent, I own I think they are both 
the fame, Dear BELL Fox, calm your troubled Mind, 
and replace Au E LIA on the Throne of AﬀeCtion once 
more. I will write to you every Day, if ny, ng 
of Importance falls out. AMELIA is really very muc 
indiſpoſed ; and I doubt not but takes unkindly your 
abrupt Departure. Write to her, and make ſome 2 
ſible Excuſe for your ſudden Abſence, and be aſſured 
ef the real Friendſhip. of your « It, A 
ter 
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After I had wrote this Letter, I went to Reſt, and had 
a quiet Repoſe till the Morning, two Hours after Sun- 
riſe. I gave the Letter to PEDRO, who had been waiting 
for it with great Impatience, and difpatch'd him to his 
Lord. I never once thought of my Servant, that I had 
ſent to MALLAMoun with the Letter, *till he enter'd 
the Chamber with it in his Hand, and inform'd me he 
was no where to be found, This gave me a new Concern, 
as imagining he wou'd find out TiMaNnDRoO, and call him 
to an Account for a Crime he was a Stranger to: But that 
Fear was ſoon ended by his Arrival. He enter'd with 
a gloomy diſcontented Countenance. I told him, I was 
very well pleaſed at his Appearance, for my Servant had 
ſpent a whole Day in finding him, to give him that Letter 
which I put into his Hand, As ſoon as he had read it, he 
ook'd upon me with an inquiſitive Eye, and told me, if 
TiMANDRo was not guilty, this was no Proof of AME- 
LIA's Innocence, Can you, continued MALLAMOUR, 
any Way find out, or imagine, who this Rival of my Bro- 
ther is? I told him, I hoped, through numberleſs Mi- 
ſtakes, we ſhou'd find AuELIA innocent, That wou d 
give me infinite Satisfattiong reply'd MaLLAMoux, TI 
7 viſit my Sifter, and ſee if I can meet with any Guilt in 
er Countenance ; for Women are apt to betray themſelves by 
their Looks. He did not ſtay for my Reply, but left the 
Chamber in a Moment. In a ſmall Space after this, I ſaw 
him in a warm Debate with Er1za at the Bottom of the 
Garden. Having a Teleſcope in my Room made by the 
; rue ARCHIMEDES, I had the Curioſity to obſerve their 
ountenances, though they were much too far from 
Hearing. (The Sight, my dear Siſter, was not ſo odd, 
when your Huſband ſhew'd the Biſhop of Nicoſia, from the 
ſame Teleſcope, a loving Pair in a Houſe about a Quarter 
ef a League from your'ss The good Biſhop, after he 
had ſeen what they were about, laid down the Teleſcope, 
and ſaid, Hum ! they might as well have ſbut the Vindotu ) 
. MALLamMouR was in the utmoſt Fury, and ELIz A ſeem'd 
to have a Countenance of Reſolution, that defy'd all his 
Threats. Their Conference did not laſt long; for MAr- 
LAMOUR left her, and turn'd up another Walk that ob- 
{cured him from my Sight; and ELIZ A entered the Palace. 
I did not doubt but MarLamour wou'd return to me, 
and give me an Account of their Diſcourſe, But when 
enquired of the Servants, I was a littie furprized when 
they inform'd me, he had mY Horſe the Moment he came 
* . 3 
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I out of the Garden. I thought his ſudden Departyre was 
1150 very particular, and was impatient till I ſaw EL1za, to 
(40 know the Meaning of it. I fent to AMELta's Apartment 
tat to enquire after her Health, imagining EIIZz A wou'd 
115 bring me Word, But the Servant return'd, and inform'd 


1 me, ſhe cou'd not be reſolv'd, for the outward Door was 
* Jock'd on the Inſide; and, though ſhe knock'd ſeveral 
Times, ſhe could not be admitted. This myſterious Man- 
ner. of Proceeding, ſeem'd to me very odd, and gave me 

F no ſmall Uneaſineſs. I own to you, Sifter, I was never 
8 curious before; but ſo much depended the Welfare of my 
| Lord, upon my being acquainted with the Tranſactions of 
his Palace, that I was reſolv'd upon all Events to find it 
5 out. And what was my Method, think you? Why, to 
Wi! make paſſionate Love to Er1iza ; however, without in- 
Ales juring her Virtue, or my own. I long'd for the Oppor- 

N tunity, and at laſt it came. She knock'd ſoftly at the 
Door of my Chamber. I roſe to let her in, and placed 
oh her in a Chair by my Side, I then took her Hand, and 
Fs prefled it within my own. And thus, or to the ſame Pur- 
$f pore, entered into Dialogue with her. I'II follow the 
Flt Method in our Greek Plays, and place the Names of the 
Js Characters before every Speech. Now firſt for myſelf. © 
| 7 St. Au. Pretty ELIZz A, do you know that I have a 
1 : tender Flame kindled in my Heart for you? | 
1 EIz A. ( ſmiling.) O fy, Sir! I am aſſured to the con- 
ö #1 N You wou'd not debaſe your Birth in loving fo far 
| beneath your Quality. | ES... 

| St. Au. Alas ! my Dear, Love regards nor Birth, nor 
. itles. Even the Gods have been in Love with Mortals, 
10 and Princes with their meaneſt dubjects. Your Wit, and 
1 ood Senſe, have charm'd me; and the Conſiderations of 


rth, or Fortune, have no Weight with Love, I have 
| Tong ſecretly nouriſh'd the pleaſing Paſſion, and thought 
7 to have overcome it, but I find the Tafk too difficult. 

| | FEI A. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, don't deſign upon m 

: exy Heart, and ſtrive to conquer, what you'll deſpite 
when won. You will not make me lawfully yours, 
St. Au. Why, I muſt own, ELIZ A, had you kept 
your Virtue, which to me, is the only Charm of your 
Sex, I might love you with an honeſt Flame. 

Er17.a. How, Sir! who dares taint my Innocence? 
The Wretc h i aus 
St. Au. Hold, Er1za, Remember the Letter you 
[ wrote to PHILOCLES, was that conſonant with Virtue ? 
4 N or, 


os.) | ” , | 2 . 
The Treacherous BROTHER, 31 
or, if it was, it ſpeaks your Heart is in another's Keeping, 
and, therefore, I can have no Hope it will ever be mine. 
Er1za. (in Confuſion.) Indeed, Sir, I—I—muſt de-de- 
Clare the Letter was not—was not— 
St. Am. How! was not what? Tell me, what makes 
you in this Diforder, Come] let me kiſs thy trembling 
tc and tell me all the Truth, _ | 
' | [ Here Er17z.4 ſunk in my Arms, 
EI Ir A. I muſt not—cannot—dare not tell you that 
fatal Secret. Vet, I wou'd not willingly conceal any thing 
from you—from the Man I love—tor you know I love 
you, and only you. I may well make this Declaration 
with my Tongue, ſince my Eyes have told it you-ten thous 
ſand Times. Of this be aſſured, Iam not guilty of loving 
another, and am innocent of —of— * ä 

St. Au. Of what, my little Angel ? | | 

ELIZ A. I cannot tell you—now—the Time may come 
but now—l beg you will not importune me dear St. 
AMOUR 
St. Au. If it be true, that you ſay you love me, why 
will you hide an Affair of this Conſequence from me; for 
while I hold your Virtue in the doubtful Ballance 

ELIz A. I have inform'd you before, that I am not 
guilty, but I cannot yet let you into all, Therefore, let me 
retire to hide my Bluſhes for what J have declared too 
ſoon. [Exit EI IZA in great Diſrder. 
There, my dear Siſter, there's the Scene over, without 
ſo much as entering into the Deſign of the Play, or 
making you, or myſelf, wiſer than we were before; and 
it is the oddeſt Love Scene, ſure, that ever you read; but I 
give it you juſt as it was acted ; and, if there is not Nature 
in it, I'll aſſure you it is Truth; but is not quite finiſh'd; 
for, before ſhe was down Stairs, I intreated one Word 
more. Here ſhe enters again. CES 
St. A. I forgot to aſk you, my Dear, if you know 

the Reaſon of MALLAMOUR's ſudden Departure, without 
ſeeing my Lady as he intended ? 

EL1za. That is a Queſtion I muſt not refolve you now; 
let it ſuffice, that I prevented his ſeeing my Lady for par- 
ticular Reaſons, though he imagined it was her Command. 
And fo adieu; be happy as. I wiſh you, and you will 
never be miſerable. | 

If Juſtice is not lame, as well as blind, 4 
Avenging Thunder will the Guilty find. [Exit 
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I was more ſtartled at her two Lines in Verſe, than at 
all our Scene in Proſe, My Imagination was bewilder'd, 
till at laſt I could not think at all, and I found myſelf in 
a Labyrinth of Confuſion, without a Clue to lead me out, 
I regretted the falſe Declaration of Love I had made this 
Girl, and I thought it a Crime to impoſe on her good Na- 
ture; for even her low Station could not quiet my Conſci- 
ence, I look'd upon it as a Baſeneſs below a Man of Ho- 
nour, and reſolved to undeceive her the firſt Opportunity. 
J took up now another Reſolution, and that was of taking 
Horſe, and following BELLTLOUR to Nicoſia. I no ſooner 
form'd my Deſign, but I put it in Execution, and rode on 
with my Servant near two Hours, till I met, PEDRO re- 
turning from my Lord with another Packet. I open'd it on 
Horſeback. The Contents were as follows, 


Dear Friend |! | 
©TTFOW happy have you made me! The elearing my 
6 H Dear AmeELia's Innocence have rais'd me from 
the Abyſs of Hell, to Heaven, Oh, how cou'd ] ſuſ- 
pect her Innocence, I conjure thee by our Friendſhip, 
to prevail upon her to accompany you hither, that I may 
pour out my whole Soul before her. Take no Notice 
of what has happen'd, and make my Excufes for taking 
no Leave, You know how to do it, my dear Friend, 


Jam ever thine, * BELLFLOUR.” 


Well, now had I a freſh Taſk to undertake, and one I 
did not in the leaſt reliſh, However, I turn'd back to 
BELLF: oUR's Palace, and defired to fee ELIZA; but 
they inform'd me, ſhe hid gone out in the Chariot two 
Hours before, and had leſt a Letter in my Apartment, 


I found it lying vpon the Table, and open'd it with ſome 


little, Concern, There it is ſor you, Siſter, 
6 Ak; | : | 

J Hove reflected on our Converſe this Morning, and 
| div'd into the Motive of your pretended Paſhon, I 
am now going to ſezk a Retreat; for to-morrow I in- 
tend to leave the Service of AMELIA. I'll let you 
know in a few Days where J am, and if you will ho- 
nour me with an Hour or two's Converſation, I ſhall 
diſcloſe ſuch an Afﬀrair, that will very much ſurprize = 
[ beg you will not think I want to indulge my Eyes 
with the Sight of one, that I muſt confeſs, would be 
very Cear' to me. No, it is ſomething of the laſt Im- 
+ portancg 
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« nortance to my wrong'd Maſter; I ſhake at the 
P | | 

Thoughts of it, but it muſt no longer be conceaPd 
than till we meet, You have wak'd me to a Senſe of 
< whatT muſt call Guilt, tho' innocent. All that I beg of 
© you is, that I may be honour'd with your Eſteem, and 
0 Friendihip; and N ragy” wiſh my Birth and Fortune, 
might deſerve another Epithet. However, believe me 
when I fay, I am yours. ELIZA. 


This Letter had a very extraordinary Effect upon me. 
J actually felt a Tenderneſs for EL1za, that did not fall 
ſhort of Love. But to ſhake away the Thought, I deſir- 
ed to be admitted to AMELIA, She was fitting upon a 
Couch very diſconſolate ; and when I told her of BEI 
FLOUR's Requeſt, ſhe anſwer'd me, her Health would not 
permit her to obey, and begg'd ſhe might be excus'd. I 
preſſed her further, but to no Purpoſe, and therefore took 
my leave. TI can't ſay I was much concern'd for her Re- 
fuſal, becauſe if ſhe had taken the Journey, I muſt have 
been oblig'd to attend her. Beſides, I was impatient to 
know E11zA's Story, and had an eager Deſire to ſee 
her. I wrote the following Letter to my Lord, and ſence 
it by PEDRO. V 
< My Dear Lord, e 

2 e Lady's Indiſpoſition will not ſuffer her to 

$ bear the Fatigue of ſo long a Journey, Therefore, as 
your Stay will be but ſhort, you mutt defer your Impatience 
till you ſee her at Home, An important Affair calls me 
* away for two or three Days; that Time expir'd, I will 
wait on my dear Friend again, and prove how much 1 
am his, ORE St. AMOUR. 


In the cloſe of the Evening, I ſaw the Chariot return 
empty. I went to the Stable, and aſk'd the Coachman, where 
he leſt EL Iz A? He told me, at a Village about two Leagues 
off. How, ſaid I, has her Lady given her leave to be al- 
ſent the whole Night, when ſbe is ſo much indiſpos d? All 
Night Sir, reply'd the Coachman, why ſhe never intends zo re- 
turn at all, I am ſure I am very much concern'd at it; far 
never was @ better Servant in a Family, M hat, return'd I, 
does fhe intend to live in that Village where you left her? [ 
don't know indeed, Sir, ſaid he, any Thing of that Matter, but 
am to 1 her Things there to-morrow. She told me, 
if any Body enquired after her, that fhe cenuld not tell 


where ſhe ſhould be herſelf, till three Days hence, and 
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* 
it c“ν,i be to u Purpoſe to enquire after her. This 
Account gave me ſome Uneaſineſs. Therefore I ſet 


out late as it was, and arriv'd at the Village in leſs than 
an Hour, But there was inform'd, ELIz A had rode be- 
hind a Perſon that met her there; and had been gone two 


Hours before Night, but none could tell where. This 


was ſtill more vexatious. I lay at an Inn in the Village 
all Night, but could take no Reſt, I aroſe at the Dawn 
of Day, and the firſt Perſon I ſaw enter the Inn-gate 
was MAiLAMOUR, diſguis'd like a Country Peaſant, I 
thought by his concealing himfelf he would not care to be 
known ; fo let him paſs. He made the ſame Enquiry af- 
ter ELIZ A as I had done, and received the ſame Anſwer, 
Upon which he mounted his Horſe, and rode the ſame, 

ay EL1ZA took the Evening before. As I had little to 
do, I did the ſame, and kept him in View for above a 
League together. At laſt he turn'd up a By-road, to a 
neat little country Houſe, ty'd his Horſe to the Gate, and 
went in; but before he enter'd, I obſerv'd, he put a large 
black Patch upon his Face. I could not gueſs his Mean- 
ing, but reſolv'd to wait a little; for I did not ſuppoſe he 
would ftay long; becauſe he ty'd his Horſe at the Gate, 
But in a Moment I heard a Cry of Help! Murder! in a 
Woman's Voice. I flew to the Houſe, but, my dear 
Sifter, gueſs my Aſtoniſhment, when I diſcover” Ma L- 
TAMOUR ſtruggling with ELIz A for a little Box, and at 
Laſt wrung it from her. As ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, ſhe cry'd 


out, For Heaven's Sake, Sir, help me to recover what this 


Villain would rob me f. ELIZ A did not know me, for I 
Jad one of thoſe Cyprian Caps on my Head, that covers 


all but the Eyes. I made her no Anſwer, but with the Butt 


of my Whip gave MALL AMOUR ſuch a ſudden Stroke, 
that laid him ſpeechleſs on the Floor, and with his Fall, 
the Box fell out of his Hand, which ELIZ A haſtil 
ſnatch'd up, and run with it into another Chamber. I 
follow'd her, pulling off my riding Cap at the fame Time. 
When ſhe knew me, ſhe cry'd out, O Heaven J is it you ! 
Huſh, faid I, MALLAMOUR does not know me, nor is it 
ft he ſhould, By this Time ſeveral Perſons came in that 
were working in the Field, who were alarmed at her 
Cry, and came to her Aſſiſtance. With theſe I advis'd 
her to leave me in that Chamber, and let MALLANM OUR 
go, without any farther Delay. She took the Hint, and 
went out, By this Time he had recover'd the Blow; 
but his Eyes were ſo fill'd with Blood, he could ſcarce fee ; 
| however, 
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however, in the Pickle he was in, they turn'd him out, 
He mounted his Horſe, and rid off, without ſpeaking. a 
Word. When ELIzZ A enter'd, ſhe plac'd her Hand upon 
the Box, and ſaid, Dear Sir, here contains the blackeſt 
Story that ever came to Light, which never ſhould be diſco- 
ver'd if that inſatiate Woman, AMELIA, would Seti the 
leaſt Repentance of her Crimes, and return to Virtue. | How 
are you aſſur d, E11za, I replied, that ſbe will not. I'll 
tell you why, returned the Girl, becauſe I have implored 
her on my Knees; and laid Duty, Love, Honour, 
and every Virtue before her, to no Purpoſe, notwith« 
flanding her Crime is known. Not many Days ſince, ſbe 
receiv'd a Letter from an unknown Perſon, to forewarn 

| her of it» That Letter caus'd that 2 Ilineſs; and 
yet 94 loves the inceſiuous Brute ſtill. The Vile Mars 
LAMOUR! How, MALLamour! MartLamovus! In- 
poſſible, I replied, it cannot be, do not impoſe ELIZA ſuch 
an unheard-of Villainy upon me ! What ! her Huſband's Bro- 
ther ! Oh ! that it were falſe ! ſaid the. afflited EL Iz Al 
But as Heaven is juſt tis too true Nay, I have been 
unwillingly aiding to the guilty Paſſion, which ſtrikes to 
my Heart, and will imbitter all my Days to come. If yoa 
toill have Patience to hear me, I will begin the melancholy 
Tale. I was ſo much ſhock'd with Horror, I had not 
Power to interrupt her, and ſhe began the terrible Narra- 
tion. I need not tell you how happy BELLFLOUR and my 
Lady were, or ſeem'd to be, the firſt three Years of 
their Marriage, you were a Witneſs to it I came 
into ny Lady's Service the firſt Year of their Marriage, 
and I muſt confeſs, 2 4 long Time 1 thought em ili 
happieſt Couple in the Univerſe. Tis true, MaL.Lamoun, 
as a Brother, had all the Liberties imaginable; and it's 
but within theſe ſix Moons I have diſcover'd their criminal 
Converſe. cy would be often leck'd up for Hours together 
playing at Cheſs, but no one ſuſpected any thing, Eve 
iy Lord would be pleas'd he had ſuch an innocent Cempa- 
nion to entertain his Wife while he twas abſent ; for wha 

could ſuſpect a Brother, a marry'd Brother? One Day, 
in the Abſence of my Lord, I aſd leave of AMELIA to. gs 
out for about an Hour about Buſineſs of my con, which ſbe 
willingly conſented to. I had no ſooner gone out of the Pa- 
lace-gate, but I called to Mind I had left my Pocket Bock 
in the Window of the Room where MAIL LAMOobR end n 
Lady were playing at Cheſs. TI return'd, and eofenirg the 
Deor of that Chamber, gacd Heaven'! what did 1 diſco- 
| e - an. 
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46 The Fair AnvtTREss : Of, 
ver? I even bluſh to think of it. The guilty. Pair were ſi 
plung' d in Wickedneſs, that they never ſaw me; and I was. 
fo ſhock*d, that I retir'd without ſhutting the Door, A fa». 
wourite Dog of my Lady's, finding the Door open, ruſh'd out 
after me, and opening his little Throat, alarm'd the vicious 
 Conple, who, as AMELIA told me afterwards, ſaw me go 
ent of the ſecond Apartment, not doubting but. I had open d 
the Door, and diſcover'd their vile Guilt, I was fo very 
much fhock'd, I knew not what I did, but ran up into my 
Chamber, fat me down, and burſt into Tears, MALL a- 
MOUR Twas not long after me : The Sight of him added to 
them. He lock'd the Door, which ſo alarm'd me, that J 
was going to cry out. He us'd ſo many Arguments with me, 
tray, threatned my Life at laft, that I was oblig'd te pro- 
miſe him that I would keep the Secret. He led me down 
to AMELIA, who careſs me, preſs'd me to her Brſom, as 
if I had been her below'd Siſter, and both made me ſuch 
reſents, that I cwn dazzled my young Underſtanding. 
And the vile MAL1AmouR fold ſo many Stories on the 
fame odious Subject, of the Ancient and Moderns, that 
feem'd to take 77 ſomething F the Guilt, Nay, he would 
quote ſacred Writ. Ie told me one Day in the Garden, 
there was no mire in it than plucking two Peaches from the 
fame Tree. To ſee what Time and Uſe would de, I muſt 
confeſs their Meetings did not ſhock me ſo much at laſt, and 
the Sweets of receiving ſo many Preſents, lull'd my Con- 
feience. One Day being with my Lady alone, I aſt'd her, 
how their Amours conmenc'd ? My dear ELIZ A, I'll tell 
thee all, reply'd Au RLIA, you know MALLAMQUR Jrom 
the Beginning of our n has had daily Opportunities 
of being in my Company. en firſt he diſclotd his Paſ- 
fron, I muft declare, a Clap of the loudeſt Thunder could 
nit alarm me more, I threaten'd to acquaint my Lord; 
he pacify'd my Rage, by Submiſſion, But, oh EL1iza | by 
Degrees, the Horror wore oi, and, by his infinuating Tongue, 
he prevail'd upon my Heart to hear his Sighs, to ſee his Tears, 
and I own he has nn my very Soul : I can't live without 
bim, and if I ds not every Day ſee or hear Var him, I 
am miſerable.— A. I ſaid before, I did not conſider much up- 
en this wicked Affair, blinded with Pleaſure, Eaſe, and 
Wealth. In ſhort, I was truly their Confidant, and took 
as much Care ta conceal, and facilitate their Meeting, as was 
polſible. Their Intercourſe of Letters went thro my Hands, 
and many of em this Box contains. You were the firſt that 
abend im Eyes, and ſbeu d me a Glaſs, where I beheld the 
| Deformity 


We Treatherons Brotnnn: 37 


* Deformity of my Soul, and placed me in the Path if Regen- 
' tance. - I abbor myſelf, that I "was paſſeve in their Guilt, 
and would not for the tohole World, go thro - ſuch anther 
Scene of wretched Villainy, While ſhe was giving me this 
wicked Relation, I obſerv'd Penitence fo ſtrongly painted 
in her Face, that my Heart run over with 'Tenderneſs, 
. tho' mixt with Horror, at what I had heard. She opened 
the little Box, and threw a parcel of Letters upon the Ta- 
ble: Here, Sir, ſaid ſhe, theſe are a Number of | filent 
Witneſſes againſi em. Thoſe fign'd SILVESTRA, Toere 
wrote by AMELIA, and thoſe of PHIROCLES, by MAL- 
LAMOUR. I have number d em in order as they were 
wrote, and receiv'd; bepleas'd to examine em while I go 10 
* Order about ſomething for Dinner. She did not give me 
Time for a Reply, but went out, ſhutting the Door after 
her. My dear Siſter, here is the FixsT LETTER, — + 


My Beauteous Ange!!! 
T AM at laſt Conqueror, and it gives me more Joy, 
1 chan if I had been Maſter of the Univerſe. Om 
Charming 81 LVEST RA, thoſe Scars I bear in my Coun- 
tenance from thy Reſiſtance, are only the glorious 
Marks of my Victory. How I long for To-mortow, 
© that I may pay my Vows at Loves Altar, and breath my 
© ardent Tranſports on thy Lips. CAMII LA, my Wie, 
ſuſpects my Love to her is aiming, und well ſne may 3 
- © for who can think of any other of the Female Race, that 
* poſſeſſes thee ! Yet the Difficulties I went through, 
* makes the Conqueſt more delightful, 


Each tedious Minute will an Age appear, 

Till I may preſs the Boſom of my Dear. 

2 e e eee ene 
My lovely SiLvts tra, | 
e Jy USINESS of the Freiteſt Importance, debars 
# me from the Immortal Joy the Poſſeſſion of thee 
gives me. But thou art nevet from my Thoughts. To 
< cotivince thee of this, parting with CAMIL LA this 
Morning, I kif'd her, and ery'd, Adieu, S11,vESTRA. 
© 'Tis well it is not thy real Nate, of ſhe might have fuſ- 
_ © pected, for her Jealouſy is very troubleſome to us both. 
* Nay, as it wis, ſhe ſaid, with ſome Paffion, Sir vs- 
RAI What SitvEs fra !-T made her no Replys 
but rede off to Write this to thee, my Soul! 1 fup- 
pot.” 3 „ 
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* and I doubt not but you felt the ſame. I told you, m 


© poſe at Night, the Queſtion will be ask d again, but 1 


© ſhall prepare an Anſwer by that hated Time. Oh! 


thou Charmer of my Soul ! a Love like mine, ſhould be 


© the Buſineſs of, my Life, and no worldly Affairs ought 
© to interrupt it. Thoſe ſhould be left to the dull 
Wretches that are form'd for Buſineſs ; my Heart was 


© made for Love, for Love of thee, But the Affairs of 
all the World ſhall ſtand ſtill To-Morrow, ere I be de- 


© bar'd a Moment longer from all my Joy, my Tranſport! 


In thee is all the Happineſs of thy PHILOCLES.' 


© Divine SILVESTRA | 2 
HAT Terrors did the Diſcovery of our mutual 
Enjoyment, by the unlucky Fa TIM A, give me 


* Soul, how I reconcil'd her, yeſterday; but I think 

© have found a certain Way to ſecure her in our Intereſt, 
and ſtop her from Diſcovety, which is this—her Hand- 
© writing, you have often told me, is ſo like what you, my 
© Goddeſs, write, that I would have her to be prevail'd 
upon to Tranſcribe all thoſe you ſend to me, This will 
© ſo far mingle her in our Amour, that ſhe muſt of Courſe 
© be Secret, and that is all we ſhall require of her; for 
© ſhould I once be debarr'd the Poſſeſſion of thee, my 
Delight, that moment ſets a Period to the Life of thy 


6 Aderer, | PHILOCLEsS.“ 
On the other Side, I found theſe Words. 
Nr, | | 2 


© This Letter was given me in Miſtake, by AMEL1A, 
among other Papers. FAT1MA was the Name 
they made for me, inſtead of ELIZ A. 


EER 
HEN we parted laſt, you left me with a Cold- 


'Y 
& W neſs, that Convinces me your Paſſion is in the 


* Wain, O PHITIOcTESI think what Torments you 
b | ty me; for thee, have I abandon'd every Thing. 
What would I give to ſecure thy Heart! What would I 
c 4 Alas! What have I now to give? Thou haſt 
Poſſeſt all I have to beſtow already—O think on the 
tender Moments paſt, my ſwelling Heart encreaſes at the 
© Thought, and the quick Tranſports ſtill dwell _ my 
Memory. You will not, then, forſake me ! Think of 
© thoſe Oaths, thoſe Vows! to know no Felicity but what 
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you receiv'd from me. Think'of thoſe Arts you us'd to 
make me forget my Honour, Duty, and connubual 
Love.. Oh! why did you undermine and blow up my 
flumbring Virtue ? Had I ne*er drank in the Poiſon of 
thy bewitching Tongue, I might have ſtill been Happy, 
and Innocent, bleſs'd with a Man that loves me ſtill, 
becauſe ignorant of his Wrongs—What would [ give to 
call back Time? but *tis paſt—T conjure you to let me 
ſee you this Evening with looks of Love, and Tender- 
neſs. I cannot bear the Imagination of your Falſhood. 
My weeping Eyes have not once been clos'd, ſince your 
Departure. LYSIMAcHus is gone to Paphos for 
ſome Time. Come, thou dear Undoer, and ſooth m 
troubled Mind to Peace, bring to me all I hold dear on 
Earth, and ſave the Life that only breaths for thee, 
and is thy own, A . SILVESTRA? 


7 Lrs1Macnvs was the Name they gave BI LIT LOV R. 
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SILVESTRA | You upbraid me firſt, to cover thy 
O own Falſhood. How cou*dſt thou be fo: fond of 

a Wretch, infamous for his Perjuries, and deceiving th 
deceitful Sex? I ſaw his Whiſpers ; heard his Sighs ; and 
mark'd thy treacherous Eyes: Even all the Company 
took Notice of it. And my Friend, Fr AN cisco, whiſ- 
er'd in my Ear, Tate care of the Honour of your Houſe ! 
hat Tranſports darted from thy Eyes, when he choſe 
you out the ſecond Time to dance? I was obliged to 
retire, to ſmother my burſting Rage. Go] thou falſe one! 


for ever go! What do I ſay! No! I cannot bear the 


Pangs of Parting ! I will ſee thee once more, purely to 
tell thee all the Pains I felt ſince laſt I ſaw thee! I know 
the Sight of thee will kindle Life ! and I muſt love thee 
though it prove the Ruin of thy  PHILOCLES.” 


On the Back of this Letter was wrote the following 


Lines, by Ex1za. 


* MALLamovuR did not keep his Promiſe in viſiting 


_ © © AMELIA, as he mention'd in this Letter, but was 
, *© abſent ſeveral Days, which threw my Lady into 


© terrible Agonies. Talk'd to herſelf, flew from 
© Chamber to Chamber, fell out with every one. even 
my Lord could not eſcape her ill Humour. Twas 
* then I took the Liberty to ſpeak to her, warnin 


Ai ber to break off this impious Commerce; for I to! 


F 2 . her, 
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©. © her; if ſue went on in this manner, ſhe would let 
+ © eyery one inta the fatal Secret, and I was ſurprized 
* e did not ſuſpect her. She ſhed a Flood of 
Mears, and, with great Emotion, ſaid, O! wou'd 7 
8 c, But the Traitor bas ſuch a firoup Graſp of my 
Heart, that I can never force it from him. She then 
„ call'd for her Writing-Deſk, and wrote this, G 
6 im tat 05 LETTER MI. ; 
6 Cruel PatLoci,es! Traitor! Perfidious Traitor | 
$ worſe than the Monarch of the Damn'd ! why 
didit thou ever tempt me? Why haſt thou plung'd me. 
in this Abyſs of Wretchedneſs, and now forſaken me 
+ Oh! that I could hate thee! Why am I tax'd with ſuc 
F vile Falſhoeds? No! Pnitocges! no! ſince thou fir 
undid me, I never felt the leaſt Tenderneſs, the leaſf 
Deſire, for any other than thyſelf. Curſe on all thoſe 
public Meetings, How oft have I there liſtened. to thy 
erjuries? How many Appointments have we made, 
| when the ſweet Strains of Mufig have melted my Soul, 
© and prepared it to take the Impreſſion of thy Love, Buß 
Oh! the guilty Joy! Thoſe frequent Aſſemblies havg 
+ been n * The public Pieces repreſented on oux 
F Theatres, of SoPpHOCLEs, EURIPIDES, ARISTOPHAy 
* xs, MgenANDER, and others, form the Soul to Vir, - 
© tue, and Honour, and puniſh Vice, How oft has my 
© own Guilt brought Confuſion in my Face, and Bluſhes 
on my Cheeks, when I have obſerved in the Scene, Vicg 
F ſeverely puniſh'd, and Virtue nobly rewarded. I have 
© dreaded one, and vainly wiſh'd the other. Oh! thou 
© falſe one! muſt I never ſee thee more? Let me have 
the Shadow of the Subſtance is ſo dear to me; fend m 
+ thy Portrait, which thou ſo long haſt promiſed, that | 
may hug it to my Boſom, kiſs it, weep over it, talk to 
© i, an obide is Likero for bs Breach of Falch, They 
* Jet me breathe my. laſt, and end the Torments of the 
Rs Poor SILV EST RA, 


E. Eyen-FaTiMA weeps at tho tranſcribing this. 


F Fown, dear Sir, I wept; but wy Tears proceeded to 
* ſee AMELIA abandon'd fo. far in Guilt, that there 
was no Hopes of her being reclaim'd, 95005 
When I had ended this laſt Letter, EX 2 A enter d the 

Chamber. Nil, Sir, ſaid ſhe, tubet think you of theſe 


enurous Epiſtics ? I perceive you have but ens wore ne 
* 3 


AA * 1. 


= 3 2 3 2 4 : 
The” Treaoherans 'BROTHBR, of 
There were ſome others from MALLAMoukx, with 
AMELIA's Anſwers, but one ſhe told me, which I never. 
ſaw, was ſo ſhocking, that it made her Blood run cold 
within her Veins. I cou'd never prevail yur her to diſ- 
„ Whenever 1 


cover the Subſtance of that Letter; a 
mention'd it, ſhe ſeem'd to expreſs Terror in het Counte- 


nance, and beg it of me at laſt never to mention it moro. 


Some Time paſt e're the impious MALLAWouR came 


again; but, alas ! they met, were reconciled, and ſeem'd 


more amorous than ever, and the wicked Commerce con- 


tinued till within theſe few Days. AME TIA received a. 
Letter from an unknown Hand, which ſhe deſtroy'd ag . 


ſoon as ſhe read it to me; but I believe I ean remembet 


the Contents, You need not, I reply'd, for that Letten _ 
was wrote by me, EL1zA ſeem'd greatly ſurprized at my 
Declaration, and it was ſome time e're ſhe cou'd recover 
herſelf, I then inform'd her of every thing I had heard 
in the Garden, and the Diſcovery I made to Matias - 


OUR concerning the Cover of that Letter, which might 
1 proved a fatal Miſtake, It was that Letter, reply'd 


ELIZ A, that cauſed that Diſorder in the Mind of Au- 
LI, that threw her into a real llineſs. She began 16 
fuſpeit yow for the Author, and was in ten thouſand Ter 

rors, Frights, and Fears. She likewiſs heard of the Maik © 


being robl'd, and of my Lord's Leiters being reſſorad ta him, 


and did not doubt but that ſhe wrote to MALL a MOUR way 
gong the reſt, and, therefore, preugil'd an me io own it, ax 
did to you in the Garden, All theſe terrible Aceidents cons 


curring together, open d my Eyes, and rgſtorad me is myſalf. 


4 ſaw their horrid Guilt diſplay'd in its. true Qolours, aud : 


ue d haus given my Life ts have been innocent of my Part 
gf it. { painted to AMELIA her Crimes in as ſtrong Lights 


ds Icou'd; but fo 0 Purpoſe. 7 threatew'd 40 iſe ofe all 


to BELLFLOUR, if ſhe gontinued ber wicked Commerce, and 


produce theſe Letters; (for they were always in my 7 | 
4 


end it mas in my Ch ſhe uſed to indulge her Paſſion in 
reading them almaſt every Day) ſhe trembled at my Threats 

and uſed her utmaſt Inſinuatians to get em out of my Hands, 
but to wo Purpoſe. I told her, if fhe wou'd refrain fram ſee 


I wou'dreturn them, Atthis Propoſition, har Eyes firuck Firs, 
her Cheeks glau d, and all her Form confeſi'd a furious Paſ- 
fron ! What ! ſaid ſhe, muſt I flipulate with my Slave One, 
whoſe Being in wing u ay Bang. Tad nat avid ty 


ng MALLAM oon for three Mont, at the End of that Time 
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12 Me Fair AnviTREss's Or; 
ing her, I wou'd not be the Slave to the worſt of Crimts, as 


ſhe was, for all her Wealth, and Grandeur, This fo en- 


raged her, that ſhe thruft me out of her Apartment ; bidding 
me begone, and never ſee her more. I took her at her Word, 
and Yeſterday I left the Palace, after I had wrote to you ; not 


fraying to take any Thing with me but what this Box contains; 


. to communicate every Thing to your wiſer Judgment, 
whoſe Friendſbip for my Lord will inſtruct you what to do 
in this terrible Dilemma, I need not, dear Sifter, copy 
you the VIIu Letter; it was only taxing her Falſhood in 


© conſequence of my Miſtake concerning the innocent Ti- 


M ANDRO. But we both concluded the guilty Pair had 
met, and were reconciled, by MAL LAM Ouk's coming 
in Diſguiſe to force thoſe Letters from EL iz A. I on to 
you, the Horror of this wicked Commerce, took away 
my Power of thinking to the Purpoſe, and I wiſh'd, 28 1 
had often done before, that I had been ſtill ignorant of it. 
J told Ex1z A my Thoughts, declaring at the ſame time, 
I was reſolved to be ſilent, till Heaven ſhould diſcover it, 


or ſtrike them with Repentance. EL IZ A ſeem'd to join 
wich me in it, and the Thought of it took a heavy Weight 


from my Soul that was hard to bear longer, Some time 
after this Reflection, Dinner was ſerv'd in, with a Neatneſs. 
and Elegance that ſurprized me. But when I found I was 


to eat alone, I defired EL Iz A either to take away her Re- 


paſt, or ſit down, and keep me Company. It was with 


many Perſuaſions I forced her to the laſt. I aſk'd her, if 


her Friends, or Relations, kept this Houſe ? She reply d, ſhe 


| Had no Relations, and the Houſe and Fields about it were 


her own, left her by a good Father, who dy'd ſince 


| the liv'd with AMELIA * beſides another little Eftate 
that was mortgaged. *Tis true, added Eliza, I an 


eapable of redeeming it; but the Money is ſo ill got, that I 


rar it will never proſper ; for moſt of it came from MAa1- 
3 and AMELIA. | While we were debating on 
© the Subject, a Servant came to tell her, a Meſſenger had 


a Letter to deliver into her own Hands, and no other. 1 
follow'd her out, fearing it might be ſome Trick of Ma I- 
LAMOUR's, The Bearer told her, he was order'd to wait 
for an Anſwer, When ſhe had read it, ſhe gave it to me, 
which contain'd as follows, An 
Dear ELIz A, or . which is a Name I like 
34 5 © beſt, . 


6 I Am concerned for the ill Uſage I gave you, but am 
— 


puniſh'd as I deſerved. Since Threats will not 1 


The Treacherous BROTHER: 43 g 


© vail, let me know in a Line by. the r what 
© Sum will purchaſe what I would have taken Y Force. 
Name it, and I will bring it to-morrow, You need 


© not fear any ill Uſage from me; becauſe by this Notice 
« you may be prepared againſt it. Comply with this, and 


* ” 


« you ſhall ever find a real and ſincere Friend of 


When I had read the Contents, E112 begg'd me to 


give her my Advice; and Sentiments. - I told her my Ad- 


vice was to follow her own Inclination, for her good Un- 
derſtanding did not want Inſtruction, and therefore I would 


leave her to herſelf; and take a Walk in her Garden till 


ſhe had determined. I own to you, dear Siſter, -I was all 


this Time taken up with this Girl's good Senſe and Ho- 
neſty. And what do you think was my Determination! 
Why, to- reward her, I mate a Reſolution of redeeming 
her Mort ge the next Day, and make her a Preſent-of ity 


and as if Fortune intended it ſhould be fo, while ELIZA 


was employ'd, the very Perſon came into the Garden who 
| Had the Mortgage in his Poſſeſſion; he prov'd-an Acquain- 
tance, and when I underſtood his Buſineſs, I told him, if 


he would go home to his Houſe, I would wait upon him 


the next Day, and clear the Affair, for I was ELIZ A 
Guardian, and had Money of hers in my Poſſeſſion; fa 
we parted without his ſeeing her.. And a few Moments: 
after, ſhe brought me this Letter for my Approbation. 
Sir, | | wes 
4 Is true, you may have Reaſon to think me mer- 
*.  & cenary, but if I ever was ſo, that Time is paſt 
and I hate myſelf for the baſe Occaſion, No, Sir ! do 
you repent as I have done, and thoſe Letters ſhall never 
©: be ſeen by any Perſon living. But if you do not repent, 
and teach the Partner of your Crimes Contrition, I am 
© ſo much a Propheteſs (though like CAss Ax DRA not be- 
© lieved by you) to tell you will be diſcovered. Heaven 
cannot wink at ſuch monſtrous Sins. Vengeance muſt 
© o'ertake you, I ſhudder for you both. But be aſſured 
© of this, the wicked. Secret. ſhall be kept for me, and 
< would to Heaven I had never known it. Your Offer I 
* deſpiſe. And if I preſerve theſe hateful Witneſſes, tis 
© only to put you in mind, that only Repentance can re- 
© deem 'em from \.., FATIMA, or ELIZA, 
She aſk'd me, if I approved of what ſhe had wrote, or 
whether I would point out any Alterations, I = hen, 
: | , ; liked 


E liked it extremely: But fear'd MALLA Mou might 
uſe violent Meaſures to redeem em, while ſhe lived in 
that lone Houſe. Ts prevent that, reply'd Etrza, 7 
 wifh you world take em into your Cuſtody, and do what you 
' Pleaſe with em. I agreed to it, and took em along with 
me. I told her at parting, I would come to ſee her in a 
Day or two, if ſhe approv'd of it. She ſigh'd, and re- 
ply'd, I fall ever be proud to ſee you. Tank d her, 
and rode away with ſome little Uneafineſs at Parting. 

Tho' I promiſed her Father's Mortgagee not to call on him 
till the Morrow yet, as it lay in my Way, I went to his 
! . Houſe, and finiſk'd with him. It gave me great Pleaſure I 
4 Had it in my Power, to make Er1z a this Compliment. 
From thence I rode to Bx:L.FLiour's Palace, I knew he 

was not return'd, but judge my Chagreen, when the Ser- 
' wants inform'd me that MALLAMouR was in my Lady's 
Apartment. When t heard I was arriv'd, the bond 
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dame down, and I was oblig'd to receive em in a Corner 
of the Room, to obſcure my Countenance. We fat 
"down at Table at the uſual Time of Supper, and tho' I 
bad a heavy Heart, yet I endeavour'd to be as merry as 
poſſible. I aſk'd MALL amouR, by what Accident he got 
mat Hurt? for he wore a large black Patch upon his Tem- 
ple. He reply'd, his Horſe had thrown him in the Mornin 
as he came from Famaguſta. I have often wonder'd how 
could keep Company with ſuch a wicked Villain: But it 
-prov'd the laſt Time, I got on Horſe-back in the Morh- 

ing early ; for I could not reſt under the Roof that con- 
. tain'd ſuch rank Wickedneſs, and the more I left theſe 

Walls behind, the more my Mind receiv'd Contentment. 
I order'd my Servant to follow me the next Day, ind 
= not inform any one where I was gone, When I arriv'd” 
I at E1x2a's ſmall, but neat Dwelling, I thought T beheld 


Y * y 4 
8 eee 
y — D 
r * 


. - the Habitation of Purity and Innocence. I found her up- 

? on her Knees weeding in the Garden. She got up with a 

A modeſt innocent Bluſh to _ me. I told her, the — 
2 very humbly employ'd. # is an Am ſement, reply d E- 
* LI#A, that pleaſes me. The I, and Flowers put me on 

; ghinking on the Soul, The Weds upon our Errors. Our 
13 Fices, like the Weeds; grow Rank and faft, that will not let aur 
1 Virtues (the OP and Flowers) flouriſh, till the loath-fome 
161 Medi are ford away, Come, uo more Parables, " dear 
I; Ec124, reply'd I, I want to acquaint you with the aſſages 


of laft Evening. I then related ta her what you have read 
| before, my arrriable Sifter 5 good Heiyen} what Difference 


tion an the qubject, _ was broke off wuh the At- 


is there between thee EL 12 A, and many more, J hope, and 
that abandon'd' Creature, AMzi1a. O my dear Siſter ! 


| keep a watchful Guard over thy Virtue, O Virtue! loves. 


Virtue ! how beautiful thou art ! If our Souls were not 
mmortal. Virtue is rewarded in this World ; Even the 
Vicious revere it, and ſtand in awe at its Innocence and 
Brightneſs, . But I beg pardon, you have no need of my 


| Admonitions, I inform'd ETIz A 1 was come to be her 


Gueſt the whole Day, and return her a Paper in Ex- 
change for thoſe I took with me Yeſterday, putting the 
Mortgage in her Hand at the ſame Time. As the 

rus'd it, I obſerv'd her Countenance change ſeveral Times; 


When ſhe had done, ſhe thank'd me for the Trouble I had 


taken, and was going to her Box, in order to repay me. 
4 think, Sir, faid ſhe, tis ſeven hundred Crowns. % but 
dear ELISA, ſaid I, hold your Hand, 1 725 an your re. 
ceiving this from me, as a Reward for that Virtue I find 
eſtabliſi' d in your Soul. She was going to reply, but I preſs'd 
my Hand upon her Lips to preyent her: You ſball this once 
obey me, continu'd I, Let your ill got Gains (as you call em) 
be kept for other Uſes, She preſt my Hand between hers, 
and kifs*d it with a Flood of Tears, and cry'd with Tranſ- 
port. Achat Wretch would adhere to Vice, when Virtue is 
thus rewarded | But to ſhow. how: deep your Goodneſs is 
rooted in my Heart, at my Death ali I leave behind me n 
he yours. I bave no Relations, I ſhall wrong no one : NM. 
one but you can haue a Right to it. I proteſt, Siſter, her 
Tenderneſs much affected me: But no more of that now, 
We paſt the whole Day in examining her Father's Effects, 
which ſhe had not done before; and ſhe found herſelf 
paſſeſt of much more than ſha expected. When Night 
approach'd, I was for taking my leave, but ſhe inſiſted on 


taking an, Appartment in her Houſe, which ſhe did with 


ſo good a Grace, that I accepted of it; and that Night 
ſlept with more Contentment, than I had done many 
Moons before, I roſe with the riſing Sun, that ſeem d 


to make all Nature ſmile, yet could not help 1 


that the Vicious felt the Influence of his Beams, as we 


as the Innocent. ELiza was already riſen, and em- 
ploy'd in her Dairy : I could not avoid telling her, theſs 


were early Hours, to what ſhe uſed at the Palace.. Yes, 
Kir, the reply'd, when the Mind is empſoy'd with ought elſe 


but Virtus, it hangs a ſtupid Burden on. the. Bedy, that 


weighs it duun with Indolence. We had a long Converſa- 


rival, 
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Th" Fair AbbI T RRC: , 
5 bf thy Servant When Taſk. d bim what News, he re- 


plied, he believ'd very bad. The Palace is in 


order, and my Lord begs you would come to him, — 
the utmoſt haſte, Poor EL iz A trembled at this Maſſage, 
nd told me in a low Voice, All is diſcover'd, and AMELTA 
one for ever. I told her, I Was of her Opinion, but would 
urn as ſoon as poſſible, and let her know the Truth of all. 


Wben I came in Sight of the Caſtle, my Heart beat quick 


Alarms, and my. Legs would hardly ſupport me, when I a- 
Dęhted from my Horſe. When I inquired for Bx L1FLouR, 
1 15 Informed he was ſhut up with the Biſhop of Niccſſa 
Sad his Cloſet. | T knock'd 'gently at the Door, which was 
pened by the Biſhop. As ſoon BELL FLOUR faw | me, 
Mme te Arms about my Neck, and, with broken Sighs, 
Interrupt ed with Tears, eried out, Oh! St. Amour |. — 
old te. * n Wreteh that breaths! -The curſt, the i 
Wh inręſtuous Au ETIA, has wndone m 'th 
ds he” 6 into his Chair motionleſs, and dead 
1 * and it was ſome Time ere he gave any 
ns of 'Life, | When be opened his Eyes, and ſaw us 
TJ qus about him, he ſaid, O Friends ] let me die l no- 
thing but my laft Breath can heal my unheard of Mots. The 
Biſhop uſed all his divine Rhetotic to mitigate his 
t orrow, and with much Perſuaſion prevailed upon him to 
to Bed, for he had not Cloſed his Eyes all Night. Im- 
oderate Grief will often -fatigue the Body fo violently, 
that Sleep will lull the Senſes to a Forgetfulneſs, and cloſe 
up all our Thoughts: And we obſerv'd, with ſome Satif- 
faction, it had this Effect on BzLLFLOUR. The good 
Biſhop beckon'd me to follow him, which I did into the 
Garden. I could not help ſaying, the Sun ſhines ſtill, the 
Fruits and Flowers are blooming, all look glorious, gay, and 
ſmiling to the View, and Obburs ſtrike the Senſe ; and 
et Ruin and Horror has poſſeſs'd their Owner, whoſe 
Hand has planted, and whoſe Eye has made em flouriſh. 
When we were ſeated in the Arbour, the good Biſhop 
look'd upon me with water? ſtanding Eyes ſome time before 
he had Power to ſneak, at laſt, lifting his Eyes to Heaven, 
with a Sigh, he cry'd, Alas | St. Amour | Hhat Ruin 
has this ill FW .man brought upon ſeveral noble Families ! What 
can be done to eaſe Jo BELLTLOOR's fortur' d Mind 1 
Teply*d, that was a Taſk more in his Power than mine. But 
I begg'd to know it in what manner her Crimes were dif- 
,cover'd, The Biſhop anſwer'd me thus. Poor BEL I- 
1 when he arrived at m Houſe, had ſuch > 


Diſcontem 
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N ſcontent fd in his. Countenance," that I way aſſur'#his 
A . with 2 25 and, . much- Perſuaſion, 
1 prevail d npom bim to declare, bis Sorrows, He informed 
tre of all his Suſpicions, and the Cauſe. The Receipt of your | 
Letter, with the inclos'd from Eliza, at firſt, gave him an 
- unbounded” Foy... But when. your ſecond came, Doubts and 
Fears, once more took, Poſſeſſion of his Pom: His Fealour 

ſp was redoubled, and inſtead of. going to Pathos, be return- 
ed alone, diſguis'd to ſeck for what he never wiſh'd io find. 
1 follow'd to be preſent at whatever bor. d fall out, either 


— — — 
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o Rejoice or Comfart him. Yeſterday, my Lord bromght me 

this fatal Letter, e he took from the Tapete Bearer, | 
My Dear MATEAMoun, 5 

L LIZ A has left me; PIFho longer call her FA r- 
MA. She has ſo perſecuted me with Virtue,” Guilt, 
£ and Obedience, with ten thoufand other Notions, that 
I cou'd not bear fo impertinent a Monitor. She thfea- 
4 tened to expoſe our Letters, and Town that gives me 


| Terrors unſpeakable, How I curſe my "Weakneſs ' for 
f © truſting em to her Care. I beg you'll find her out, and | 


recover em at all Events; if they are once ſecure, we 
can eaſily make the Malice of her Tongue paſs for Ca- 
'© 'Rimny,' or ſeal her Mouth with à golden Seal. Do 
*<' this, or T fear our Ruin is at Hand. Judge of the Con- 
© Tequence if ever BRLIFTTOUR ſhould find out that 
© MaLLAMOUR, his Brother, is his Rival. Let me ſee 
'© you' this Evening that we may conſult our Safety, or I 


hall be for ever the miſerable, AME TA.” 
| . - © Deftroy this, becauſe I have wrote our real Names. | 


1 "My Lord, continu'd the good Biſhop, 2005 fo fd with RW 
* Aftoniſhment, that I thought madneſs would haue mſu'd; He + 
drew bis Sword, ran to the Apartment "of AMELia, and 
"with his Foot, broke it open; and had I not flopp'd his trem- 
bling Hand, AMELIAa'now had been no more. He threw 
"this Letter to her, which as ſoon as fhe ſaw, ſhe fell upon her 
* Knees, confeſs'd" all, and begg'd for Death' to cover her | 
"Shame. She ſent me this other, about an Hour ago, to give 
her Father, Met anTrius. What grief of Heart muſt he 
 wnderga, when he knows all the horrid Story. | 

O my Father, „ 

© | Muſt yet call you ſo, though I have forfeited 

I the Name of rig 17"7> Oh! what Miſery have I 


brought upon your Age, poiſon'd * your 
uture 


18 Te Fa, Abr ri . „ ne: 
future Peace, tuin'd the NN r noble'F ie 

and ſtain'd my Soul with Crimes © £4 bac hk Die 3 
Was every Moment of my Life, an Ape, they would be 
b too ſhort to waſh away my Guilt, with Repentarces e 
* may the reſt of my eaſy Sex take warning by 2 80 | 
from Virtue. I wiſh for Death to hide my ne, hd 
may the Earth that covers my Grave, bury4my Crimes. 
in Oblivion, But while I muſt bear this tated Load of 
Life, look with an Eye of Mercy on your” wretched: | 
Daughter, and find ſome Corner in the Ifle of Qprus, 

* where I may blind my Eyes with Weeping, ſhut out 

* from all Society, till I move Heaven with Inceſſant 
Prayer, and force Forgiveneſs from that Holy Seat of 
4 Mercy, "wry jaar Lent, and you. What Hortors croud . 
“ in at the Thoughts of what I have brought upon you!? 
Well may the World abhor me, ſince I abhor my ſell. 
But thou worth) Father of -a wretched Daughter, 
when Grief has brought me to the Virge of Death, and [ 

* am plunging to Eternity, throw in Forgiveneſs. with me 
to the Grave, and pardon; your unhappy, AMELIA” 


While we were deſcanting on this Letter, we ſaw my 
| Lord enter the Garden. His ſudden Apprarapce alarm'd 
us; for we hop'd he had till been at reſt. , ſoon as he 
. ſaw us, he cry d, Therg is no reſt far me till I am reueng d. 
Tl find this impious Brother. and let out his ince/tuous Blood, 
10 cool this Fury in my. Heart. He did not give us leave to h 
_ anſwer, but immediately mounted bis. Horſe: and flew 
like Lightening from our Sight in a Moment. I wou'd have 
follow d, but the Bifhop perſuaded me not. The Baſe 
Malt Andau, knowing all was: diſcover'd (ſaid he) m- 
. bark'd this Morning for the Iſle of Rhodes, and is paſt all 
Danger, till Heaven thinks fit. to puniſh him. Thus, my 
dlſear Siſter, have I given you a faithful Account of this In- 
ceſtuous Paſſion, Au RIA is gone to her Retirement, and 
poor BELL Lou is ſtill diſconſolate; but Time, I hope, 
will bring him a Remedy. EL Iz A lives with me, don't 
be ſurpriz'd, dear Siſter, we love each other with a ſin- 
cere Platonick Love, whoſe Pleaſures ne'er can pall, or 
battery give Diſguſt. Her Birth is not the meaneſt, but 
r Sou] would animate a Princeſs Form; and if ever 
ſhould change my Condition, ſhe is the only Woman 
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